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dreſſing your Ladyſhip on the Ne nd 
occaſion... But to do this in . manner 


| fHjeable to Four: r dignified 3 rank, 15 and, at 
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the high obligations I ly under 15 5 
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"Mm. DEDICATION. 


Wn EN you gave me your kind per- 
miſſion to dedicate to you this little 
piece, my mind was impreſſed with a a 
deep ſenſe of the moſt obliging conde- 
ſcenſion, as well as of: the moſt exalted 
_ . generoſity, That goodneſs which can 
_ deſcend to the buns walks of life. 
which can, by a well-timed protection 
and ſupport, draw forth the moſt minute 
ſpark of genius from obſcurity, muſt, 
certainly do honour to any ſtation; 
but, when it appears in a ſphere ſo ele- 
vated as your Ladyſhip' s, it forms a cha- 
rakter truly e and ihodtrous. 


That not ee your delicacy, by 
attempting an eulogium on a character 
fo very far above any thing I can pre- 
tend to ſay; and, were it in my pow- 
er, I would avoid it, as I am ſenſible it 


would be eee to you. Real 
worth 


* - 


DEDICATION. vii 


\ 
f J 


worth requires no encomium, even from 
the ableſt pen. Such effuſions can add 


nothing to its luſtre, nor to that inex- 
preſſible pleaſure which is eſſential to 
its exiſtence, and wil infallibly prove ws 


ns reward, 


Trar thoſe virtues, which ſo emi- 


nently diſtinguiſh your Ladyſhip's cha- 


rafter, may long be the delight and 


| happineſs of your illuſtrious family; and 
that you may be long preſerved as an 
Ornament and Bleſſing to Society, is the 
f ſincere and ardent prayer of him, who 
has the honour to aſſure you that he is, 


Wich che moſt profound Reſpect 
and Gratitude. 


MADAM, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, i 


and moſt devoted Servant, 
EpixgURCR, 5 8 LT 


Fan. 25. 1791.) 


ROBERT CUMMINC. 
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1 N an age akin with benen or 
real merit, by perſons juſtly celebrated as 
the brighteſt ornaments which grace the 
circle of polite literature, this little piece 
way perhaps be deemed an intruſion, and 
its author confidered as vain and preſump- 
tuous. The cenſure would be juſt, were he at- 
tempting to attract the notice of the public, 
by pretenſions to which he has no claim: 
did he wiſh to impoſe on them, were it 
poſſible, even by the ſemblance of an acade- 
mical education. This, he candidly acknow- 
| ledges, he never had the happineſs to receive; 
and he has too much regard to truth, to al- 
{ume its appearance, | 


LrrrIE known, and in a ſituation but ill 
adapted to attract the attention of his fel- 
low-citizens, the Author, without any fur-- 
ther apology, reſpectfully preſents them with 
the following pages; — not indeed the work 
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of a claſſic Scholar, but ſuch as they are, 
the ſimple efforts of unaided Nature---the 
productions of a leiſure hour, ſtolen fromthe 


Hurry of buſineſs, or the calls of labour. A 
generous Public, towhoſe deciſton he ſubmits 


their fate, he doubts not, will, from the a- 


bove circumſtances, conſider their many 
blemiſhes with a proper-indulgence.--If they 


are approved---if they have the power to 
_ Pleaſe---if they can afford amuſement for a 


vacant hour, or touch the movements of the 


feeling heart, he will gain his end, and en- 


joy a pleaſure of the moſt grateful kind; but, 
if otherways, he may ſay, in the words of a 
celebrated author, | 


„Him, who ne'er liſten'd to the voice of praiſe, 


The ſilence of neglect can ne'er appal.” 
| 5 Brarrir. 
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Song Tune, Bie as the ImmortM God / 
gang une, Bist of Inmvermey' * 146 
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| 546026 Kink; Fe with Geo lows of Scene, 
Inſpire the ſprightly genius} and draw forth © 

In chaſteſt numbers the poetic nme d 
Tell how primeval Nature ſaw deſcend, 0 
On earth, tiv ethereal emanation pure 

of bwecteſt love--=benevolence divine. | 


Man, form'd for 1 bebeld with j joy 
Her gentle mien, in Nature's varied ſcenes; 


- Whether fublime or ſimple; as they roſe | 


To his enraptur d view—the ſpacious ry 85 

The ſmiling earth the towering mountains green, 
With all their pendant rocks. the mighty ſea, Y 
Or cryſtal lakez-—her radiant ſteps divine 
He trac'd, in the green ſhatle, or vocal grore, 
Meind'rin ſtream, or rill, or bubbling _ 
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„ Parplex's, bewilder'd in the doubtful maze, AY, 
| He tries eaeh method, and purſues each track, 
A Ta find out happineſs, but tries in ain. 
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E Ti enameld-plain, or Mead, er-ſunny 1 — 


Or fruits and flowers, which in profuſion hung 
In beauteous cluſters from the bendipg boyghs ; 
Beneath whoſe cooling ſhade, the ſwains reclin' d, 


And nymphs, as chaſte and fair as ever grac'd 


Th' Arcadian plains : around them fondly playd 

The happy harmleſs flocks, that rang'd at wil! 
The flowezy mead, or clim d the verdant hill; 
Not doom' d to bleed for their NE: n 


But taſte in common N atüre 5 varied ſweets. 


The great creatire P Power, with liberal hand, 
Alike to all, the richeſt "bieſſings pour'd 
Man them enjoy'd, in peace and Sure . 


Free, yet united hy the deareſt ties 


Of ſocial love, and ſacred friendſhip pure. = 
Nature-ſerenely:{miFd—her. yaicg: was love; 0 p 
While man obey'd:her. voice; oeleſtial peace 7 4 
Dwelt in his boſom; he each morning van 

To all the joys nw innocence Allora. vrch Il. tort 


2 


SI enen 11. ; $1.0 


Thrice happy lin et nal. retging3 | 
The lively image of the good he's loſt. 
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Ill. fated time, when, ſome infernal fiend 


Inſpir'd the human breaſt with love of yore Lang 


Lawleſs ambition, which furſt, dar'd invade. | 
The ſacred birth- right privilege of man; 
Which firſt diſſoly/d/the dear, the gentle tieagf | 
By which dame Nature loyes to bind her ſohs. 
Ambition's colourings to, the fancy 900 Ef 
The charms, the grandeur of imperial ſway. 
Th' idea, grateful to th ambitious mind, 
Takes deep impreſſion, and with eager eyes, 
THY impetuous youth with ardent pleaſure views , - 
Glory and fame, as plac'd within his . „ 
And yainly dreams that this is happineſs. 
7 

. che the of war, and loud the found Fi 
Of the ſhrill clarion, and the martial trump. , 


Death ſtalks around the ſcene, with horrid front 317 
From his dark cell, Deſtruction flies abroad. 


And as he flies, ſhakes. from his. ſable wings 
VUnnumber'd miſeries, o'er the trembling earth. / 
The ſov'reign's mandates rouſe th' adyent'rous youth, 
Or drag the peaceful ſwain from rural toil; „ 


And even the hardy tar from his poor bark; 1 | 


From the embraces of his weeping ſpouſe ; 

From the weak graſp of his-ill-fated child, 

From his dear home, from ev'ry tender ſcens 
ow ever filbd a Aan heart with j Joy: 


Mews warring armies, 0 by 1 hoſtile * | 5 


Inſpir'd by love of fame, or love of gold. 4 
Spread ruin over nations mark their courſese 
In blood, and ſhake ſociety to its baſe. 
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The works *. ages fall beneath their pow'r; - 
'The verdant plain, and the ſequeſter'd vale 
Sacred to-peace, groan *neath a thouſand ills, 
: One common dreadful fate alike involves 
The fhlendid city and the humble cot; 

The filver ag'd and the inconſcious babe 

Fall, undiſtinguiſh'd, *neath the mighty woe, 
And the boyd Wes ſink amid the en 


Deere now, thi rural An . 
The aged Sire hears not the ev'ning ſong, 
Nor views with joy, the dance upon the green, | 
The widow'd matron, with her helpleſs babes, 
Meets not her huſband from the toilful-plough, 
Nor the lov'd maid her ſhepherd from the hill, 
No more's o'er-turn'd the now deſerted glebe, 
No more the harveſt waves on ev'ry field; 
Nor joyful reapers taſte convivial mirth : 
Silent is now the once delightful ſcene, 
The way-loft traviler finds no gen'rous aid, 
Nor ſets with joy the grateful face of man. 
The beaſts of prey roam through the pathleſs grafs, : 
And the night-raven, from the ech _ 75 


| Y 5 : : Screams fad W e to the midnight ar 
; j | „„ 3 Buck FTTH n have but too often Rain'd 


The boaſted arms of Perfia, Greece and Rome: 
As when proud Nerxes pour'd his millions 0 MH 
| To ſpread deſtruction o'er preg Aer ; 
Or when the Macedonian hero led, 


4 Re - 
Acroſs the Hellefpont, his barb'rous — 
And drench'd with blood the Aſiatic plains: 8 
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Or when the far-fam'd Scipio ne 
Th illuſt'rous Hannibal on Afric's ſands, 
When he, by means ungen rous, and 3 
5 Triumph'd o'er the already conquer'd foe, 
And raz'd ilt-fated Carthage to the ground: 
Or when the ſame oppreſſors of the world 
Extended far and wide their proud domain, 
By fraud, or force, bound nations in their chains, 
Made kings to tremble on their tottering thrones, 
Or meanly bow 'neath * n 5 


This Airefal thirſt of 3 has alſo mark d 
The boaſted heroes of more modern times; 
Witneſs the Gallic, and Caſtilian wars. 
Britannia too the Muſe, with deep regret, 
Joins in the general ſcene her ſacred name 3 
How has deſpotic pow'r, or lawleſs riot, 
Shook to its baſe her conſtitution grand, * 
Dear to a Britons breaſt !'=-How oft, alas ! | 


Has blind ambition, or fanatic zeal, _ * 0 


Under the ſpecious name of ſacred truth, 
Delug' d with blood her flow'r-beſpang!'d plains, 
Or 2 0 ae current of her cryſtal ſtreams. 


Such are | the fad effeds of human pride, 

Of mad ambition, and of lawleſs pow'r; 
And ſuch have often pleaſ'd the callous breaſt, 
And oft been deem'd the higheſt happineſs : 
Vain thought! tis only hlandiſn'd miſery. 
'Tho' on a throne, a tyrant's heart ne er felt 
One ray of joy, or peace, or ſweet content; 
Adorn d with regal pomp, loaded with ſpoils, 
Of conquer 'd nations —fatter d by his ſaves, . 
Ts 
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1 POEMS 9 * 
His guilty ſoul is wrung with ſad remorſey "+ 
Or torn from ev'ry joy with. dire alarms ;. # 
Till at the laſt, beneath the mighty load 
Of crimes and grandeur, his polluted out 
Sinks in the ſhades of darkneſs and deſpair, 
And his deteſted name ;ftands deep inroll ad, 
Io lateſt times; in the hiſtoric Page. BH 


Prom the poor 2 to the bay ſage, VA 
The love of fame bears univerſal ſway. + 

_ Lager to climb the ſteep and thorny path, 

The ſoldier braves the dangers of the field. 
The hoary ſtateſman, midſt the jarring powers 
Of adverſe parties, with a ſteady, hand, 

| Directs each movement to the end in view; 
The lawyer, ardent in purſuit of praiſe, 

Tries ev'ry method, and exerts each power, 
Which either thought or language can afford, 
To raiſe the wonder, or attract th' eſteem 

Of a ſurrounding world From tbꝰ artiſt's touch, 
The fineſt works of genius ſtill ariſe, 

Cloth'd with each beauty Nature can inſpire; 


* 5 


2 The juſteſt praiſes his bold fancy warm, 


And guide with niceſt {kill, his ready hand. 

And even the-mitr'd brow, though raif'&to heaven, 

ls fond to add the wreath of earthly fame. 

All feel and foſter this all-pow'rſul charm, 

But find at laſt, that diſapointment lurks 
Beneath the foldings of its treach'rous maze. 
Thus the illuſtrious few.—Millions beſide, -, 
Within a dull, unmeaning circle move, 

| Whoſ chiefeſt 2585 to grace a midnight ball, 


28 Receiva 


. 
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- | 
SEVERAL oοα uns. 5 | 
Receive the homage of a lng wide; ap 07 7 
Or flatter in their turn a higher rank. 
The youth, enamour'd of Parnaſſus' ſweets, - 
Climbs with delight her conſecrated cliffs; : 


He views Fame's temple, with enraptur'd eyes, 
And thinky, to enter, is the greateſt bliſs. 
Miſtaken thought | Tis but a paſſing dream; 
A gay illufion, which the fancy charms; ; 
An empty found, but yet perhaps more ſweet, 
More grateful, to his faſcinated mind, 
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Than harmony itſelf.—Like it, a while 1 
Delights, . tranſports the ſoul, then dies away, 5 9 
And only in his ſad remembrance lives. 1 


S 


. Ge 
n * 
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How many, een this ſhort liv'd pleaſare miſs, 
Who after-trav'ling o'er with anxious care, 
The flow'ry, but the arduous path of ſcience;  *' 
Who, in life's bloom, in deep retirement ſpend 
Many a painful day and filent night, 
Exploring keen, what &er was known or priz'd, | 
By Greek, or Roman, or by modern fage, 
Have liv'd neglected, and unknown, or left 
A wretched prey to miſery and want! 
Methinks, O Chatterton, een now I ſee _ 
Thy pale and meagre face—thy tatter'd drefs, 
Thy poor and paultry room thy wretched bed, 
Thy midnight taper—thy diſtracted air, 
Thy throbbing boſom z— hear thy parting groan, 
And blame and pity thy too raſh reſolve. 
Accept, Oigentle ſhade ! the filent tear, 
Shed to the mem'ry of thy hapleis fate! 121 
* f ts * 
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In youth's gay ſeaſon; when the roſy bloom | 


Of health and beauty glow upon the cheek, - 


The gentle paſſions in the boſom riſe, 
Purſue congenial objects ſeek to form 


Connections tender, gert rous and e 


Urg'd by this principle, the ardent youth, 


Regardleſs of what can obſtruct his vie ws; 


Or from his purpoſe his attention draw, 1 
Exerts each pow'r this deareſt wiſh to gain. 
A thouſand beauties to his fancy riſe, * 


A thouſand proſpects animate his hopes ; 
_ Celeſtial friendſhip, and domeſtic joy, 
And all the lovely train of focral fweets, 8 
II calls his own. Vain dream] from which, too oft, 
He wakes to diſappointment and deſpair. | 
Perhaps, for him the nuptial rites await, 


To crown his eager wiſli, and fondeſt hope; 


The hymeneal torch already ſeem 


Upon his head to ſhed its ſacred light: 
Impatient, he' the tedious moments counts, 


Txpectant of the lovely maid's approach; 
Ah expectation vain [Almighty fate, 


Conſigns her to the tomb the ſhades of death, 
For ever from his view conceal het form, 


And in the duſt inwrap her beauteous limbs. 


And ev'n domeſtic joys, however ſweet, 
Are mark'd with woe. How oft in prime of life, 


The huſband and the fathet's ſnatch'd away, 
Torn from the bofom of his weeping ſpouſe, 


And wretched children Oft the ſprightly boy, 
His father's otily hope bis mother's pride, 
Beneath the ſmiles of dear paternal love, 


To 
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To- day, exults in all the ſweets of life; 
To-morrow, ſinks into the ſilent grave. 
And oh ! how oft the widow'd matron ſees 
The roſe- bud hue fade from the manly cheek + 
Of her lov'd fon, perhaps her whole ſupport! 
Weak grows his arm, on which ſhe fondly bop d 
To reſt her trembling age life ebbs apace; 200 
He dies, and with him die her deareſt hopes, 
And in his grave are buried all her joys. 
Oh gracious heav'n ! upon her boſom ſhed 
Thy ſweeteſt comforts, thy celeſtial peace. 


If thus, in love ſincere, ; we cannot find - 
That happineſs we wiſh,---how vain to think 
To find it in what's falſely called foe 
In diſſipation's gay delufive ſcenes 
It never dwelt, nor in the callous breaſt | 
Of the mean artful wretch, who baſely preys 
Upon the weakneſs of the female mind. 
What numbers fall ſad victims to the pow'r 
Of cruel duplicity Oh hapleſs fair! 
Form'd to give joy and happineſs to men, 
To ſooth their paſhons, and inſpire their ſouls 
To the purſuit of what is great. and good, 
How hard's your fate ? But oh! ye Britiſh fair, 
To whom indulgent Heay'n, has lent her charms, 
And ſacred Virtue, too, her angel form, 
Watch with the keeneſt eye, thoſe lovely charms, 
And guard with jealous care. thoſe virtues dear, | 
From the baſe wretch, who, like a murd'rer, waits 
The time to ſtab your peace, and blaſt for ever 
Your choiceſt beauties, and your deareſt hopes. 
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On Leven's banks the rely Annie dwelt, 
Fair, ſweet, and gentle, as the opening roſe; 


80 Ungdllied as the balmy dew, which ſtudlss 


Witze bars the verdant mead, or flow'ry lawn ; 
Far from the noiſe and buſtle of the world, 
. beg/ain purſuit of turbulent ambition, 
Or“ yet the endleſs rounds of guilty pleaſure. 
Pcace in her boſom dwelt -- ſleep's ſilken hand 


Did gently cloſe each night her beauteous eyes, | 


And on each ſenſe her balmy ſweetneſs pour d; 
Each morn awak'd to happineſs and joy, 


21 


Which round her ſmiling Nature kindly pour'd, 


Congenial to her pure and gen raus wind. 
| * e n ie * 

Thus, heav'nly peace Cand h a 3 play dz 
When, in a luckleſs hour, to Leven's banks 
Lothario came. He ſmil'd— fair was his form; 

But Virme's gentle power had ne'er m 

Her ſacred laws upon his callous foul. _ 

He ſaw the maid, and woo'd her virgin heart, 

With feigned love, his boſom never felt: 

She heard with pleaſure his too artful tale, 

And oli! too ſoon, belicy'd it to be true. 

Tco ſoon, her unſuſpecting boſom felt 
Its fafcinating charms; too ſoon ſhe fell 

A victim to its ſoft illuſive pow'r': i 

She pin'd on Leven's banks the ook glow : 


The ſable train of melancholy woes 
Still follow'd on: her ſolitary ſteps 


Retir'd from view, her melancholy tears 1 b 
She Kara .cenceal'dz als 'neath the weight © 


#7 1 
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Of health and beauty vanith'd from her cheeks „ 


7 


* 


ot 


Of over-pow'ring grief, ſhe ſunk to reſt. 


The nymphs, in plaintive ſtrains, lament her fate; 


The ſwains, who uſ'd to celebrate her praiſe, 
Now oY a tear om her early _O | 


In friendſhip done; we dft ANT" to and 1 


. pureſt happineſs How vain the thought ch 


For whorcan fix the giddy heart of man? 
Or who can trace the mazes of deceit, 
Or yet elude its deadly poiſon'd thafts ? 
How oft we ſee the gentle ſacred ties 
Of heav'n-bern friendſhip into pieces broke, 

By whim or caprice, or by ſomething worſe! 
How oft deceit aſſumes its lovely form, 

And ſtings the gentle unſuſpecting heart. 
Which an foſter d the mean kane wretch 


4 


1 boards of NE h, ho (vain 3 N ; 
Oft fancies happineſs to dwell-—far this, 
'Th' advent'rous merchant ſpreads his ſwelling fail, 
Headleſs of danger, braves the ſtormy main; 
Ranſacks the temp'rate and the torrid zones; 
Digs forth the gem which ſparkles in the rock, 
Or lies emboſom'd in the ſolid globe. 
Worn out by age, he views his heaped ſtore, 
He ſickens at the fight, and turns away 
His feeble eyes from what can now afford 
Him no delight, can't animate a-new 
His dying frame, nor in his languid breaſt 
Light up one cheering ray of peace or joy. 

B 2 | 
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The ſordid miſer, in the dead of night, 
Starts from his wretehed bed; perhaps he dream 
Some one has ſeiz d his gold with trembling mo 
He opes his iron cheſt—the ruſty bolt? 
Grate flow and harſh, like his diſcordant foul ; 
A taper dim emits a feeble gleam. 
His rheumy eyes ſtare horridly atbund, | 
And on his caſh by turns The blackeſt hell 
Burns in his frantic ſoul, for ſtill he doubts; 
But, at the laſt, the ſhiv'ring wrinkl'd wretch 
Counts o'er his bags, and for a moment feels, 
Within his frozen heart, (where ne'er aroſe 
One kind emotion to his fellow men), 
A gloomy ſomething, which reſembles joy, 
That his lov'd treaſure * entire remains. 


. then, bene vlence, with thy ſacred ſweets, 
Which tune the ſoul to harmony and love. 
Come faireſt offspring of thy parent ſource ; 
In thee alone, true pinch reſides. 
By thy celeſtial pow'r, the mind is raiſ'd 
To heav'n itſelf | to happineſs divine 
_ Buch pleaſure, as th' Almighty Father feels, 
When ſcatt'ring bleſſings, o'er unnumber'd worlds. 
What inſpiration, in the human breaſt, 
This dear, this heav'n-born principle awakes | 
How many wavs diverge its facred beams! 
How many objects feel its gentle pow'r ! 
What grateful, what innumerous ſweets return, 
To bleſs the generous boſom where it dwells ! 


Oft 


* 
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Oft this celeſtial gueſt, when no eye ſees, 

Viſits the lonely cottage, where reſide 

Diſeaſe and wretchedneſs, and pale-fac'd want. 
| Upon a bed of ſtraw, a father lies, 
Around the tov, too wretched mother, hang 
A group of weeping infants, who demand 
That bread, which with their parent's labour ceaſe. 
At her approach divine, a ray of joy 
Exhilarates the matron's cheerleſs breaſt. 
The happy infants ſmile— the healing balm 
Of heay'n deſcends.—Its ſov'reign bliſsful pow's 
Calls back to life and joy their dying Sire. 
Fen trembling age upon her bofom leans ; 
Her gentle hand wipes from the widow's eyes 
The tear of deep diſtreſs. With tender care, 
She to maturity the orphan rears, 

And ſaves untutor'd innocence from 11 2 

Oft calls neglected merit forth to view, 
And bids the modeſt face of virtue ſmile. 
The chain of rude oppreſſion oft ſhe breaks, 
And kindly lifts from off the ſinking wretch - 
A load of miſery. What heavenly joy 
Glows in his breaſt, where ſweets, ne'er felt before, 
Tranſport to extacy his grateful foul * 


Sometimes ſhe enters the dark loathſome gaol, 
Where unavoidable misfortunes have 
The ſober and induſtrious trader dragg'd; 
Cheerleſs he ſits, and counts the tedious hours, 
Which bring to him no joy. Reflection fad 
Calls to his view his former happineſs. 
His dear lov'd home Kill ruſhes on his mind: 
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His lovely ſpouſe, his infant offspring too, 

Now all diſperſ'd, caſt on the world, perhaps 

In want of the poor pittance nature cravese | 

From the diſtreſſing ſcene he turns wy $0 N. 

But ſtill it meets his melancholy view, - | 

Till his fad hgart, with poignant ſorrow ſwells, 

Too big for utterance !—A voice approaches. 

He ſtarts—ſome cruel creditor, he ws , 

Comes now to add to his too heavy load 

Another: weight !-—No 'tis BENEVOLENCE. 

See how her heav'nly form, at once lights up 

The dark abode of wretchedneſs and woe. 

Hark, tis the charming muſic of her voice: 

She bids him ſmile—he brightens at the ſound; 

And, hile the grateful tear ſtarts in his eye, 

She opes to him his dreary priſon doors; 

Reſtores him to his home; and now, once more, 
Set by his cheerful fire, with joy he ſees 

The pureſt pleaſure ſparkle in the eyes 

Of his Ipv'd ſpouſe, and now around his knees, 

In artleſs frolics, his glad children play. 


Fen the poor wreich, whoſe crimes have puſh'd 
him on : 
To miſery and ruin, has ſometimes felt. 
Her gentle pow'r—his ſituation ſad, 
Has oft been ſoften'd by her ſoothing voice 
Oft from deſpair the ſinking wretch is ſav'd, 
And bid to look to joys beyond the grave : 
And ſometimes too, he from his horrid fate 
Has unexpectedly been ſnatch'd to live, 
And bleſs the gervrous hand, which gave him life. 


O! work 
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O! work divine, to ſooth the woes of life, 
To baniſh miſ'ry from th* abodes of men! 
How it rewards itſelf, they beſt can tell, 
| Whoſe ſouls are formed for ſuch Godlike deeds 
O Gentle Howarp ! oft thy boſom felt 
This heav'n-born happineſs, this pureſt joy? 
How has this ſacted principle infpir'd 2”, 
Thy gen'rous ſoul, and thy unwearied ſteps, 
Directed through the habitable globe; 
Bringing relief, and conſolation dear, | 
Diffuſing goodneſs to thy fellow men; ; 
Pure as that Pow'r, which on thy boſom ſtamy'd 
The laws of virtue, and the love of truth ! 
Thou friend of mankind, from the humble Muſc, 
Accept this tribute tq Wy ſacred worth. 


When gioamy darkneſs bende around the 1 
And the loud tempeſt roars the foreſt bends, 
And aged oaks are rooted from the ground; 

The light'nings flaſh—the burſting thunder rolls, 
And tl rains pour in torrents from the clouds; 
The voice of deep diſtreſs is often heard | 
From the bewilder'd trav'ler, who in vain 
Ztruggles againſt the jarring elements: 

Then is the time to ſnatch from pendant ruin, 
To lodge in ſafety, neath the friendly roof, 

The fainting ſtranger,—or, when on the hills, 
The floods collected, ſend their waters down, 

In rapid torrents o'er th' adjacent fields, 

Sweeping away the labours of the ſwain; 

His herds and flocks, and ſheaves of ripen'd grain, 
That on the ſurface of the foaming ſtream ; 
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Then is the time to lend a erden * 
Shelter his children, and ſupply their wants, 
Build up his cottage, and reſtock his fields. 
Or, when devouring flames ſpread far and wide 
Their dreadful progrets, envelop in run 
THY induſtr'ous trader, or, perhaps, conſume 
What's deſtin'd th? aged widow to ſupport, 
Or facred to the helpleſs orphan's uſe : 
Or when the billows of the ocean riſe 
In awful fury to the frowming clouds, 
Threat'ning each moment in the deep abyſs 
To ingulph the bold advent'rous mariner, 
Or daſh his veſſel on the pendant rocks, 
To whoſe tremendous cliffs he draws apace, 
And ſces,-and ſhudders at his certain fate. 
BM Oh then's the time, by ev'ry art or mean, 
_ I Jo aid diſtreſs, to ſave the finking wretch 
= ' To call again the fleeting ſpirit back 
To light afreſh, the near-extinguiſh'd flame 
Of vital life. How grand is ſuch employ, 
How ſweet, how gratef uch a pleaſant taſk, 
What pure delight, muſt ſuch a boſom feel! 
Sereneſt peace, and ſweet celeſtial | joy | 
Muſt ever therein dwell--while conſcious worth 
Supports the ſoul amidft each feeling ſcene 
Of ſublunary things. Thus man attains 
A happinefs which never fails—deriv'd 
From its almighty and eternal ſource. * 


Ye hearts humane * link'd on this work divine, | 
To you belong wreaths fairer than ere grac'd 


he Humane Society. 
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The warrior's brow, and praiſes ſweeter tun'd 
Than venal bards &er ſung to ſceptr'd kings, 
Or high deſpotic chief Sacred your fame 
Be to the Muſe, by genial Nature touch'd 


: o 1 , — | 2 
With the ſame fire your gen'rous boſoms warms. 


Sweet ſhall her ardent notes enraptur'd riſe, 
And her ſong live immortal 2s your names. 


Hail, faireſt offspring of th' Almighty Sire, 
And neareſt to his ſacred image bright 
Thou deign'ſt to dwell within the human breaſt, 
And raiſeſt mankind to the rank of gods. 
Here, in obſcutity thou often dweiFit, 
Far from the buſtling crowd or circle gay 
In deep retirement oft are ſeen thy ſteps 3 
The muſic of thy heav'nly voice is heard; 
The ſweetneſs of thy gentle pow'r is felt. 
The period comes, O heav'nly goddeſs fair! 
When thou, with tranſport, wilt be ſeen by all, 
Dreſs'd in thy native, thy celeſtial charms, 
Ditfuſing life, and peace, and endleſs joy, 
'Toev'ry being whom tht Almighty pow's has form'd. 


ANNIE 
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ANNIE OF THE BowRR. A Poem. 


CaxnTo I. 


Thy cryſtal waves, O Tar, roll on, 
Through many flow'ry lawns and groves, 
And ſcented vales, where oft alone 
The artleſs Muſe unheeded roves: 


Where beauty, deck'd in Nature's dreſs, 
Walks forth, unconſcious of her form, 


Pair as the daiſy mongſt the graſs, 


Pure as the dew which decks the thorn. 

Where ancient woods, well known to ſong, 

Their blooming branches once diſplap d,; ; 
Shading thy margin, where among 
The flow'ry herbage lambkins play d; 


Stood Annie's bower, deck'd by her hand 

With ſhrubs and flowers of fineſt hue, 
Which o'er thy limpid fluid expand, 
And pleaſe the ſmell, and charm the view. 


1 


SEVERAL ' OCCASIONS, 


'To virtue pure, her artleſs Sire 

 , Her op'ning mind with care did form; 
Of her each ſhepherd tun'd his lyre, 
Whether at eve or early morn. 


They often woo'd her virgin love; 
In raptures liſten'd to the maid, 
While with her ſteps each grace did move, 
And ev'ry charm around her play d. 


Long on thy banks did Annic's name 
Riſe in the ſong or tender tale; 

The ruſtic Muſe {till pours the theme, 
Soft as the breeze which fans the vale. 


Caxro II. 


SERENE now wakes the roſy morn, 
And ſweet the feather'd minſtrels fing ; 

The pearly dews glance on the thorn, 
The flow'rs bloom fair to deck the ſpring. 


Sweet from the mead or verdant hill, 

Ils heard the ſhepherd's pipe afar ; 

The nymphs, beſide the purling rill, 
Sing to Aurora's. golden car. 


Now Annie leaves her roſeate bower, 
Her ſteps traverſe the ſmiling plain: 
Each boſom feels her gentle power ; 
Her preſence gladdens ev'ry ſcene. 
25 C 2 
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The rural ſport, the cheerful ſong, 
The moments as they paſs beguile; 
Succeeding joys the bliſs prolong, 
While heav'n and earth ſerenely ſmiles 


A noble youth, with wiſhfal eyes 
And eager ſteps, fpeeds on his way: 
e Tell me, ye ſhepherd ſwains, he cries, 
Where gentle Annie's wont to ſtray.” 


& Under the covert of yon grove, 
Where Tay rolls on his filver ſtream, 
Stands Annie's bower; her hands it wove, 
With roſes and ne'er-fading green. 


& Her fav'rite lamb beſide it feeds, 
The faireit flowers its head adorn ; 
That e' er bedeck'd the verdant i 
Or ſip'd the oryftal dew of morn.” 


From them he turns, and o'er the plain 
With eager. ſteps he gladly hies; 

The ſhepherds mark his noble mien, 
And wond' ring follow with their eyes. 


YOUNG William, with the early moro, | 
Walks forth—the ready train attendsʒ 3 


On ev'ry hill the hunter's horn * 


Afar its echoing Hung extends, 
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The frighted deer bound fleet as light, - - 
The growling hounds, ſtaunch to the chaſe, 
_Unwearied ſtill, their fruitleſs flight 
Through OE a _— 8 98 trace, U 
Amidſt che ſcene of ſportive noiſe; AE 0 
Which ſpreads along the wood-clad hills, 
Or vallies ſweet, where buds the roſe; 
His Anmie's form his fancy fills, | 


— — 


No more he heeds the hunter's horn, 
The ocund mirth no more he ſhares ;; 
To him in vain beams forth the morn, 


| Nor from his mind diſpels his cares, 


Unnotic'd by the buſy throng, 
Through pathleis graſs he bends his way; 
Love's gentle powers the walk prolong, 

Till round him beams meridian day. 


His love to Annie of the vale, 
Meanwhile is told by voice of fame; 

The Baron hears too ſoon the tale, 
And mad'niug paſſions him inflame. 


Then forth he goes rage leads his way; 

The youth he ſinds amidſt a grove : 

To him the linnet tunes its lay, 

On him ſmile Harmony and Love. 
And is it ſo, the Baron cries, 

That you love Annie of the bower ? 
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Dd Could your mean ſoul no higher riſe ? ol 
Scorn you my wil (—know wy my power | ** 


« Ves, I love A William ſays, 
A ſhepherd's child, but fair as morn; 
Beauty in her each charm diſplays, 
And virtues pure her mind adorn.” 


« This frord ſhould now decide your fate ;— — 
Your blood ſhall not its luſtre foil; 

But know, raſh boy, on you await 
What but to hear would freeze your ſoul.” 


He ſays no more, but turns away— 
Unbridled rage his boſom iwells, 
Oer reaſon lords its helliſn ſway, 
And to revenge each power impels. 


Caxro IV. 


THE ev ning comes the gentle breeze 
Breathes ſweetneſs through each plain and grove : 
The ſun beams through the op' ning trees, 
Benign as the Almighty love. 


is parting rays now paint the ſkies, 
And on Tay's limpid ſurface play; 
The ſhepherds ſongs now ſweetly riſe, 
The birds now pour their evning lay. 
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To meet her William, Annie goes, 
Where the-green wood its branches waves, 
Fann'd by the breeze perfum'd, which blows 
Gently along Tay's mantling waves. a 


“ This is the little bubbling font, 
And here the oak its branches rears; 3 
And here, too, ſtands the ancient mount, 

Involv'd in miſt it now appears. 


c O ſacred ſpot ! thy daiſies fair 
Reſemble William's ſpotleſs mind; 

"Where peace reſides, where virtues rare 

Expand their beauties unconfin'd. 


« Oh ! what detains him hence fo hang 
The clouds now gather on each hill; 

Why ſhould he thus his ſtay prolong, 
Why thus with fears my boſom fill? * 


Through the green lawn, ſtill further on, 
Ihe gentle maid unheeding ſtrays, 
To light her ſteps the filver moon 
Sheds ROY forth her Gs ns = (6:01 
A reverend form attracts ar view, 

White as the wool his beard deſcends ; 
His filver locks o'cr-ſhade his brow, 

A ſimple dreſs his limbs defends. 


te Stop, gentle maid, the hermit cries, 
Where go vou at fo late an kour? 
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The clouds in wrap the azure ſkies, 
Far off's your home and roſy bower. 


„ know you ſeek your William gay, 
But go not near yon hoſtile walls; 
For there injuſtice bears the ſway, 

And there tyrannic cruelty dwells.“ 
| | | | | / 
© Know you where gentle William ſtrays ? 
If fo, to him my ſteps diret; 
py Sure peace ſerene around him plays; 
My William there will me expect.“ 


“ Come, follow me, the hermit ſays, 

Not far off ſtands my humble cell; 

Perhaps you'll know where William ſtrays, 
When reſt ſhall once your pain diſpel.” 


The trembling maid he onward guides; 
She follows through a winding way, 
Far in a glen, where Almond-glides, 
And gently rolls its waves in Tay. 
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Here long had dwelt the reverend Sire: 
His doors already open are; 
He ſoon lights up a cheerful fire, 
And loads his board with ſimple fare, 


—— 2 — — 
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With deep regard ſhe: marks his mien: 
On his ag'd cheek deſcends the tear 
V pon his brow fit peace ſerene 
And heav'nly truth and friendſhip dear. 
NO ron She 
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he feels a ſympathetic woe, 
And ev'ry gentle pow'r expands; 
His ſtory much ſhe longs to know, 

But modeſt feard her words ſuſpends. 


In her fair eyes the hermit reads 
The ſecret language of her breaſt, 

And with an aſpect mild proceeds 

| To gratify his beauteous gueſt. 


CaxTo V. 


This lovely cell—this humble dreſs, | 
My manners ſtrange, your wonder raiſe ; 
You feel for one mark'd with diſtreſs, 
Who has perhaps ſeen better days. 


My brother was Balhouſie's lord, 
His wide domains lay on the Tay; 
With him, in love, and ſweet concord 
Life's juv'nile period paſt away. 


He who poſſeſſes yon proud towers 

A iuter had—l faw the maid : 
Upon her cheeks the faireſt flow'rs 
Of beauty all their charms diſplay'd. 


Her native ſweets her eyes did tell ; 
Her hair, in elegance difplay'd, 
Down from her brow in ringlets ſell, 


And an her boſom gently play'd. 
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The pureſt love my breaſt inſpir'd ; 
[ aik'd Matilda to be mine; . 

The gentle God her, boſom fir'd 3 
She {mild complacency divine. 


My brother only ſaw the rites 

Which gave the beauty to my arms 3 

Which gave me all her virgin roots 
And all her faſcinating charms. 


Sweet were the Malen hours of love, 
And ſcarce one circling year had run, 
When as a gift from heav'n above, 
Matilda ad ati to me a ſon. 


This news key brother ſoorl did know 3 
Some Demon's tongue the ſecret told: 


He long had been our fam'ly's foe, 
And this him fir d with rage ten-fold. 8 


He Noa Ber RY tore 1 child, 5 
Herſelf a frightful dungeon held, 
| Wherein the ſun-beams never ſmil'd, 
Nor from the walls the damps diſpell'd. 


To reſcue her by force as vain: 
In dead of night, in deep diſguiſe, 
5 An entrance I found means to gain, : 
And bore from hence the lovely prize; 


Then dark and filent was the night 


But now at once ſhone forth the moon 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


The twinkling ſtars ſhot forth their light, 
And but too ſoon diſpelld the gloom, 


Oh fatal light !—Oh luckleſs hour 
Pregnant with many a poignant ill! 
Which time itſelf could never cure, 

But pains my wretched boſom ſtill. 


As forth the trembling fair I led 

Our flight attracts ſome watenful eye; 
The angry Baron leaves his bed; 
Purſue, he cries, and let them die, 


In vain we tried to man his view 1 
Still he purſu'd—Oh fatal haſte ! 
Quick from his bow an arrow flew- 
And | acts Matiida's gentle vreaſt, 


Grief and revenge my. WL filed, 

I ruſh'd impetuous on the foe ; 
His ſavage train my ſword withheld, 
While at his breaſt I aim'd the viow, 


Quick in my cauſe my brother raid © 
His vaſſals brave—alongſt the Tay: 
They ſoon appear d their armour blaz” 4 

In ſplendour'to the morning ray. 


Proudly appear'd the tyrant's ld 

And long and doubtful was the ſtrife, 

| Ven my brother, by his hand, | 
F ell breathleſs 'midſt the bloom of life. x, 

| Q 4 | Enragal & a 
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Enrag'd I ſought the haughty lord, 
Where death its blackeſt ſorms diſplay'd ;\ 
As to his breaſt I raiſd my ſword, 
A blow behind me ſenſeleſs laid. 


Now all diſmay'd our followers fled. 

My ſervant bore me off the field; 

Heav'n to a cot obſcure him led, 
Where I in ſafety lay conceal'd. 


# . The tend'reſt care me ſoon reſtor'd; 
Oh hateful life, devoid of joy 
To me no ſweets it could afford, 

Nor once from woe my mind decoy.- 


DiſguiCd T left the friendly co,, 5 
And on with heedleſs ſteps I ſtray'd, 

Through well known paths, to the lov'd ſpot 
Where joy ſo long had round me play' d. 


I view'd in grief the mournful ſcene 

My brother's houſe in ruins lay, 

His ſpouſe, his child, and ſervants ſlain, 
His fair domains ſeiz'd as a prey. 


My native ſoil now loſt its charms: | 
What could I do? I leſt the Tay: * 
Ten years amidſt the din of arms | 
In ſilent ſorrow paſt away. 1 


= Now more than half that number's gone | 
| Since I rcturn'd-in this lone-beild, 5 
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Diſguiſ d to all, to him unknown, 
155 T've watch'd He | progreſs of my child, 


Not far from this Matilda lies! 
At morn or noon the ſilent tear 
Drops on her grave, and oft ariſe 
My wiſhes for my William dear. 


c William, your ſon! amaz'd ſhe cries, | 

| While her fair hands his knees compreſ;? dz 

Where is he, then? —no more—her eyes, 
Her burſting boſom ſpoke the reſt. 


For you, confin'd my William lies, 
Where once his lovely mother lay; 
But ſoon above thoſe ills he'II riſe, 
For him now freedom wings her way. 


But now ſhines forth th impurpPd morn, 
And ftreak's with gold the orient ky, 
Now trills the linnet from the thorn, 
Nou ſoars the early lark on high. 


Haſte to your home, and roſeate bow'r, + by 
Let peace within your boſom reign z _ . EEO 
"*+, y 54S 
Ere the next morn its rays ſhall pour, = 


Your Wiley you ſhall ſee again. 1 


kd 1 


CAN ro VI. 


Hail ſacred ſpot! exclaim's the youth, 
As he approaches Annie's bower; 
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„ HIT Dole fora true; Ret ts, 


= _. von on 
Beneath thy ſhade dwell heavy nly truth, 


Scared love, and friendſhip pure. 


How fhall- 1 wie the gentle maid ? ? 


How ſhall I tell her of my woe ? 
Oh! let me not her reſt invade, 
Nor cauſe her precious tears to flow. 


Pauſing he ſtands, then turns away, 
And as he turns attracts her view: 

You go? ſhe cries—Oh William ſtay, 
For long Pve been 8 you. 


Her voice upon his ear deſcends, 


He turns —he gazes at her charms, 
While deep concern his tongue ſuſpends, 
He geatly folds her in his arms. 


Can Annie leave her native home, 
Her friends, and blooming baw'r, he ſays, 
Through diſtant climes with me to roam, 
Where oft the wretched exile ſtrays ? 


Why ſhould my William leave his home? 
Why ſhould he leave the banks of Tay? 
Far from his deareſt. friends to roam, 


Where exiles fad and hopeleſs * 


To thoſe I now - muſt bid adieu, 
Thee, too, my love, I muſt forſake 3 

For while I ſpeak, my foes purſue 

With cruel rage my life to take, 
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Oh fatal tale We ſhall not part, 
For with my William I will go; 

T11 ſooth the ſorrows of his heart, 

And ſhare the burden of his woe. | 1 1 ö 


Bee yet Fa morn begins to lee, | 
Her beams ſcarce o'er the mountains peep 3-. 

- Reſt in my bower a little while, 

Without III _ you while you ſleep. 


Sacred to ral virtue Fe n TI 
No man has yet its threſnold decrdj rol 6207 
If the proud tyrant ſhould appear, 
PU lead him far from where 8 reſts + 2097 HO 
Oh generous maid hs irtlefs mind 4% 58 


Knows not the baſeneſs of A ER EE) 
Thy bower, nor thy own chartns comÞin'd, 
Could melt his OL" rage control Y 


But "tis too W my 09 Lp 155 
He's now at hand Oh haſte. retite? 

Let me now on to glory move, 
And juſt rob my MN fire. * 


Pale grow her checks, a vile it thatm 3 
The fainting maid he claſps around 
Loſt to ought elfe, heeds not the arm 
Half raiſ'd to gu the mortal would, · 


The tyrant lifts his ſword i in van, . 
Some friendly hand his arm withholds 3 _ 
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He turns, defeated of his aim, 


His look the blackeſt rage unfolds, 


An aged ſtranger meets his eyes; 
He ſtarts—a thouſand terrors wake z 
He turns away, but {till they riſe, 
- And all his gloomy boſom ſhike. 


Who may'ſt thou be, he fault'ring cries, 
Fierce rage rekindling in his ſoul, 
Who wantonly me thus defies, 
Who dariſt ** nas ure thus controll. 
: 
Old age nde hare mark d this face, 
And deep this brow has ſorrow plough'd ; 


But yet, methinks, you ſtill might trace 


The features you've ſo often view d. 
42 
Have von 1 Balhouſie 8 . 
Matilda too, your lovely care; 
He fell beneath thy curſed: ſword, 
Thy arrow pierc'd her boſom fair. 


That gallant youth my brother was, 
And ſhe my wife—Oh ſhort liv'd joy 
That lovely Maid his daughter is, 
Her ſon n. that damit boy. 


Spie of thy hate you 8 Lie, 
From thy eurſ d hand by heav'n preſery * 
Returning vengeance now to give, 


Thy cruelty has ſo well deſery d. 5 


* 


1 


Thy ling'ring train far off await 3 


* - " * — 
E " 
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They cannot hear their maſter's call: | 1 . { 
None but myſelf ſhall with thee fight: «©: 
My brother's ſhade ſhall ſee thee fall, | 


Come on, the furious baron ſays, 


Thee and thy race I'll ſweep away 3 
The future ſong ſhall never raiſe 
Their mem'ry on the banks of Tay. 


They fought, — and equal ſeem'd a while; 
Till heav'n, who held its balance juſt F bats: 

Forbade injuſtice to prevail, ond | 2 
And doom'd he tyrant to the duſt. 
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NOW heav'nly joy around did ſpread, 11 
And peace reign'd through the happy bene "Bl 

The ſun his gentleſt beams did ſhed ; : 
A freſher bloom bedeck'd the plain. 


The ſhepherds hail'd the happy pair, 
Loud did the hermit's praiſes riſe ; . 

The nymphs flock d round the gentle fair, 1 
While pleaſure ſparkl'd in her eyes. | | 


William his charming Annie led 
Where Ruthven lifts its ancient towers; 
There now no foe he had to dread ; 

Serene mov'd on the jocund hours. 
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Amidſt ſo many Hedges chap paged. 
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Ihe hermit now reſum'd his name, 


While peace and joy his boſom fll'd, 
Join'd pleaſure to the wreath} of fame, 
And all his poignant ſorrows fad 


Long did he live, and 0 ! joy 


His William's offspring round him riſe ; 
To teach them truth Was his employ, 
To hold it as the nobleſt prize. 


No care aid now hls peace invade, 
Save when Matilda's image dear 


Acroſs his fancy ſometimes ſtray ip 


Or on her tomb he dropt the tear. 


William and Annie's bliſs encreaf'd, 


As the glad moments ſtole away; 


They ſaw their lovely children dreſs d 
In truth's bright charms, which .ne 'er decay. 


They faw them * an juſteſt 8 805 


With innocence and virtue crown'd. 


Each day they heard the grateful theme, 
Which Laue oy made their ren ge 
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** 


Of pureſt love, their lives they nt; 


While ev'ry ſocial joy ſtill near, 
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The verge of life appear'd at laſt, 
Mild as the gentle breath of eve; 
With virtue ctown'd, they ſunk ta teſt 
Together in the peaceful grave. 
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Eptxa. 4 Poem.  - we 


| Har, heav'nly Genius, who with care preſides 


O'er Caledonia, —guards her ſacred rights, 

And ſmiles benign upon her happy plains; 
Whoſe magic hand marks out the varied ſcenes 
Of actions great—who fires the patriot's breaſt 
With love of liberty, of well earn'd fame ;— 
Who leads the Muſes, and the heav'nly train 

Of ſciences, through all her flow'ry vales :— 


Who binds ſociety in ſilken ties 
Of mutual favour, and endearing ſweets. 
7%, fix the centre of the beauteous whole, 


Thy piercing eye ſurvey'd the fairy ground. 

Smit with the charming ſpot, well pleaſ'd thou ſaid'ſts 
Here be my favourite ſeat, where pleaſure Pays 
& Heroic virtue may for ever dwell. 

« Here ſhall Edina's tow'rs majeſtic riſe 


c Amidſt her rivers, and her green-rob'd hills.” 


Accept theſe humble lays—The Muſe ſhall ſing 
Edina fame —her ſons, her patriots brave, 
Shall ſwell to ſweeteſt notes thy poet's lyre. 


Let me now climb the mountain's (a) verdant brow, 


While mild and ſweet awakes the roſy morn : 


The pearly dews yet deck th enam'ling flow'rs, 


And 


(a) Arthur's Seat. 
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And ſoft the zephyrs fan their balmy wings. 
The . orient ſun now ſheds his golden . V 
And xy and ocean in refulgence flame; 5 
And Lothian's plains bloom *neath the genial 1 
The linnet on the thorn trills o'er her notes, 
And, from the grafly neſt, the early lark-.. 
Soars up on wing, and hours her matin ſong z _ 
The, fprightly creſted cock crows loud and ſhrill; 


17 


I) be thrifty matron lights her morning fire; 


The blooming nymph trips o'er the flow ry werd; 4 
Th' induſtrious plough- man whiſtles to his ſt 
And on the hills is heard the ſhepherd's pipe. 


Yon venerable ruin (a) ſtill diſplays 

A melancholy ſcene—forlorn it Rands 3 
"Time's ruthleſs hand preys on its falling towers 
The ivy wild grows o'er its mould'ring walls, 
The howling blaſt, or raven's doleful cry, N 
Sound through its halls, where oft the voice of j jor 
| Roſe to the touch of muſic ſweetly tun'd : 
Where heroes ſung of war, and martial fame; 
Or, through the mazes of the ſprightly ball, 
Led forth the blooming fair.— Oh hapleſs chief ! (3) 
Sprung from a long illuſtrious line —adorn d 
With virtue, as with fame, too dear thou paid'ſt 
For lending to misfortune's blaſted cauſe . 

A generous but a much miſtaken aid. 


A 


The Muſe averſe, looks o'er thy wid; ru r 
„ n 
a) Seton houſe. - - _ ? 1 
(5) The Earl of Winton 1 in the 3 710 


(e) The ground lying betwixt Seton Houſe and the Eh bas 
ne been the ſcene of war. 


1 - . * 32 % 4 by 
—— & 229 + 6 D 
3 N 


* 


„ = POEMS o 


Von laughing fields, Llad © o'er with wood or corn, 22 
Or paſtures green, her better pleaſe—and thou, 
Sweet Eſk, who gently wind'ſt thy limpid waves 
Through blooming groves, andflow'r-ehamel'd lawns. 
Where. Nature ſmiles amidſt the glow of art, 

A fair domain—there ſtands a princely dome, (a) 
And looks majeſtic &er thy filver tide. 
There meek-ey'd beauty, mid'{t the faireſt train 

Of heay'n-born virtues dear, delights to dwell. 
Beneath the ſhades of never-fading green, 

Along the pebbly walks, whoſe winding courſe 


' Divides the lovely ſcene, her ſteps are ſeen; 


The Graces move along, and as they move, 
The objects round reſume a freſher bloom, 
And ſtrew the paths of worth with faireſt 8 


Not ſo yon Gothic fort (5) which proudly crowns | 
The ſummit of its gently rifing hill; 
No bower, nor grove, nor walk, nor parterre gay, 
Diverſify its green domain, nor from 
The ruthleſs blaſt its naked walls defend. 


There mirth convivial dwelleth now no more; 
Nor female charms light up its dreary halls, 


Once the dark ſcene (c) of crueleſt, baſeſt frand. 
That C&er enthuſiaſm or malice fram'd, 


* Againft A 9 (d) a beauty in diſtreſs, 


Whoſe 


(a) Dalkieth houſe, 85 ea of His Grace the Duke of 
 Byedleugh. | | 


(5) Craigmiller Caſtle. 


(e) Where Murray, Morton, Bothwell, arl Lothingth met 
for the purpoſe of planning the deſtruction of Queen Mary 
= Lord Dargley her n 


©. Den Mary. . 


_ 
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Whoſe ſacred virtues rare, whoſe hapleſs fate, 
Sun furniſh matter for the chaſteſt Muſe, 
And from the Jeoting heart Rill claim a tear. 

| What a vaſt contend for yon modern ſeat, a 
Where varied art exhibibits to the view _ | 
Amazing powers !—lll choſen fpot—A while 
The curious eye well- pleaſ'd may gaze along 
Th inſipid flat; wander from ſcene to ſcene, 
Laid out with niceſt ſkill, but foon muſt tire; 
Where Nature” 8 Toft amidſt the maze of art. 

| The Pet AP ſun now citds 5 ancient ſcat @ 
Of Scotia's Kings. Forſaken now it ſtands; 
But ſtill looks great amidſt the works of Cad] 155 
Pleaſd with the thought, the muſing mind eber 
Through ages far remote; in fancy views _ 8 N 
Its portals throng'd with high illuſtrious chiefs 3 
Its halls ſuperb adorn'd with regal pomp; 
A ſov'reign Prince—a father, wiſe and good, 
Diſpenſing laws, diffuſing bleſſings ſweet 
* hrough cach department of his glad domain. 

as this, in gen'ral, grac'd its ſplendid courts, 

Save when rebellion ſhow'd his horrid front, 
Deſorm'd the ſcene, and, with a daring hand, 
Society” s ſacred ties aſunder broke: 
As when inſulted Majeſty e beheld 
A Ridzio fall, a helpleſs victim ſad, 
To lawleſs riot, and deep laid intrigue. 


„ Pious 
' (a) Scat of Lord Serceru. ( Palace of Holyrood- 
Houſe. | TL OR 7 5 
© Queen Mar. 
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Pious tha be, (a) who, in a babies age, 
Firſt form'd the plan, agd built thoſe ancient walls. TO 
Ruin reſpectable] which ſtill demands * 
Regard ; thy conſecrated floors, where "ag 
| Have often bent their knees obſcquious j 

Where prieſtly dignity has proudly trod, 
Or launch'd the thunders of pontific rage, 

Are clad with rubbiſh from thy mouldring walls. fs 
Long ſince has ceas'd the ſoft, the ſweet-tongu'd choirs. 
Their ſacred ſymphonies no more are heard; | 
No more the oſtentatious glare of pom 
Attracts the notice of the gazing crowd. 5 
Forlorn thou ſtand'ſt!—VUninterrupted reigns 
An awful ſilence, as the mighty dead | 
Which ly entomb'd within thy dreary vaults. 
Sad ſtriking emblem of the fleeting ſtate 
Of all things 'neath the wide extended ſky : 
Thus men and ages, Kings and kingdoms too, 
Sink} in Wei turn, 'neath Time 8 e ring . 5 


The 58 with, pleaſure, 1 views Edd; fields, 
Her blooming groves, and meads and villas ſweet ; 
Where, on the induſtrious peaſant's ſun- burnt brow, 
_ Sweet peace, content, and laughing plenty ſmile. 
Far on the hills diſport the ſnowy flocks, | 
While near the herds through richeſt paſtures oh ; 
Such as yon ſpacious flow r-beſpangl'd mead, (e) 
Girt by its ſpreading trees, whoſe foliage ſhades 1 
The pebbly walks, Here oft Edina 8 ſons 
Aud S fair enjoy the « evening breeze, 
bes Perfumn'd 
| (a) e King of Scotland. 
(6) The Abbey Church. 3 
E) 3 or Mrabow- e. 
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Perfum'd with Gurs from Fihoutznd * "2 
W hile from the ſetting ſun, Ris golden rays | 4; 
Beam * a Vea — 6 the 


5 Where Beörrr s martial bade, if days of voted 
Aſſembled at the Sov'reign's bigh command. 
Von ſimple ſtructure riſes.· No high towers, 
Tis true, adorn its dome: No wide domain 
Proclaims it great.—It claims a higher fame; 
For, neath its roof, once real:greatneſs lid 155 
A mind enEghten'd, and a heart ſincere; | 
A $6ul capicious, whoſe diſcernment keen 


3 
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* 


Look d through the bock of knowledge * d 


The , Sciences up to their heay'nly ſource, ' 
And to their number {ooh a Precious gem t. 


Fd 
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Ha id idem The high majeſtic ſcat” © I | 
Yon ancient fortreſs looks ! ts pant ch, 
Its reg lar works tremenduous appear. 
Beneath its palace roof have Zov'reigns dwelt, | . 
And famous princes drawn their natal breath. 
There, too, has baſeneſs ſhown its blackeſt NN 3 
There Cricrron | i ruPd, and chere a Dock 
Through ME far remote, while for the prize 
Of fame bold heroes ſtrove, it ſtill was view'd * 1 
By might; nations 1 a Tous y 55 . 05 
9 | 6 EE = af Sein 


. * e e 155 55 1 Weh Baron of werten 
« ©: The Logarithuts The Caſtle. 
3 2 Lord Chancellor of Scotland under James II. 
1 Lord r | 
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Still Scoria's glory, and Epzny's boaſt 
It yet remains, tho happily no more 
I It ſhoots its thunders on. the hoſtile foe; ic 
= But ſhakes, at loyal times, the ambient air, 
Ang harmleſs ſounds dong the bunks of fen.. 


Majeſtic river *! On thy blue expanſe 2 
The eye with wonder, and with pleaſure, gazes! 
Smooth as yon azure ky thy 1 ſurface ſeems, 
And on the ſhore ſoft play thy curling waves. 
Enchanting ſpot! Scene of my juy'nile. a 1 
Where oft beneath the mid-day s ſcorching beam 
Te fondly bath'd amidſt thy waves ſaline; _ 
O: play'd, well-pleas, along thy pebbly.thore, 

| Majeſtic ſtream! Might I attempt to ing 

1 Thy grandeur, and thy beauties as they riſe, 

13 | Where from the moſſy rock or bubbling . 

1 . Thy cryſta fluid firſt originates 

Meand'ring gently through the wood or vale "s 

While on thy margin chearful ſhepherds ſit, 5 

1 Pleas'd with the ſoothings of thy gentle noiſe, 

=_— Or guide with Kill along thy flowing ſtream, 

| bb _— + illufive bait, to catch the ſpeckl d trout; 5 

W » where, retir d from the too curious eye, 

3 Ihe roſy Nymph bathes in the limpid tide _ 

. Her beauteous, limbs—or where thou flow'ſt along, 
Increas d by | tributes from a thouſand rills, 
And many a copious ſtream, while fruitful fields, 

"x5 And plains, and blocking groves, divinely mile 

And hoy. villages aud fplendid ſeats | 


i : * 1 4 3 
* 


F 


228 


Forth. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS: . 


In beauty riſe, to grace thy lar banks. 

But chiefly where an ancient fort * verlooks 

A ſpacious plain, cut by thy Winding courſe, 

In many a finely variegatetl ſcene, | 

Crowrd by the vernal flowers, the Summer's bloom, 
And Autumn's choiceſt fruits. Delightful ONE. 
Of the ſweet Muſes ! and the ſacred train 
Of Loves and Graces which around them play. 

Or where thy waters form a ſpacious Firth, 


Amidſt whoſe waves, ifles +, with their hallow'd ruins : 


Majeſtic riſe: Alongſt the diſtant ſhores, 

To where, with ocean; mixes th' ample ſtream, 
Towns, ports and palaces, in ſplendour riſe, 

And glad Induſtry ſmiles.— The welcome bark, 
Load with the produce of a foreign clime, 

Sails on thy tide, and hails thy happy ſhores. 
There now no hoſtile fleet preſumes to ride; 

But Peace ſerene, as thy blue furface ſmooth, 

And laughing Commerce, rule thy ſwelling waves. 


The roſy morn, with an increaſing glow, 
Beams on Epina's edifices high, ke 
The eye intenſe ſurveys the mighty range, 

And ſtops well-pleas'd to view the various works 
Of public virtue.—Far ſuperior ſeems 

Yon fabric elegant f. There youth are rear'd 
With gentleneſs humane. Attentive care 

Their heedleſs ſteps in virtue's paths ſtill leads 
Forward their minds; the dawn of ſcience opes; 
* infant powers expand. They're bid to look 
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* Stirling Caſtle. + Inchkeith, Incheolm, &c. 
OE + Heriot's Hoſpital. 
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To 3 manhood with ceived © l 
Jo pleaſure and to fame, the ſweet reward 
Which truth and virtue yield; while with delight. 
And mien benign, their patron * from the ies 
Looks down, and ſees race ſtill ſucceeding 1 ee „ 
Grateful and happy to their wiſh z—and, as 


The rolling year brings back th' auſpicious day, + . 


N e his Statue's F wich faireſt a {40 


| Though leſs maj effic, yet i in 8 hs fame, | 

You ſtructure fair adjacent þ rears its head. 

Nor ſhall that humble pile 5 remain unſung— 

The child of want there ever finds ſupport ; 

The hapleſs infant's rear'd with tender care; 

And tremb ling age finds there a quiet retreat. 
Sacred to female virtue next appear 8 
Thoſe modern ſeats, \| decent, though e 4; 1 


Rear' d and ſupported by th? united aid 


And gen'rous bounty of Edina's ſons. | 


How elegant yon xiſing N fabric ſrems, 
Commix'd with fragments of a former pile F 
Whoſe mean appearance ſtill diſpleas'd the eye, 
Though, as a ſeat of ſcience, its matchleſs fame 


Did ſpread afar.—Its heavenly 10 5 illum d 1 : 
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George Heriot. . The Firſt Man of June. — 
} Watſon's Hoſpital, 3 g 
0 The Edinburgh Charity Work-houſe. 5 
4 The Merchapts and Trad es Maiden "TIDY 2 
e The * ew 1 now * | 
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Thy aſtoniſh'd world-—gaye dignity to thought, . / - 
To manners, worth, and gentleneſs, | and eaſe. , 
Ton ſeminary, too, claims due garde: 
Were Youth receive the elements of ſcience : 
The claſſic page beams on their op ning minds; 

Their little hearts beat high, each powr's on ſtretch 
To run the race of fame, — to meet th' applauſe 
So due, and bleſs ſociety with their powers. 


Lon 6 monument ſuperb of public worth MR - f 
| Beſpeaks its + founder gen'rous, wiſe, and good. 3 
With tendereſt care the Aſculapian art 1 


On gell diſeaſe there pours its healing bam. 
In hearts humane his mem'ry ever lives; 
Hiſtoric truth ſhall {till record his fame 
Who form'd the plan, and bade the ſtruQure ce 
To his capacious, ever active mind, oma walk 
We owe ſo many works ſo juſtly prais'd. 
Twas he diffus d that manly, hb'ral taſte, 1 
Which lives in every ſcene Eixa boaſts: 1 
Twas he who ſmiling Induſtry led forth, * = 3 =_— 


Gave life and action to her dormant powers ; . 
Bade Commerce, ſpread around, and ſhew'd the path 
1 Which leads to happineſs and fame. To him 
The Muſe muſt ; join another name, I which claims | 
The higheſt praiſe. The boldeſt ſong, though R 


Lat. 
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The eribute due ts fuck exalted! wor 8 
The wreath, alas! can only deck h 6 bomb, 8 
But not around his brow its bloſſoms twine. 


We ill might add a long, Jong un of ales is iN 
Too good, too great, to grace this humble page: 
They need it not. Their works will ſtill tranſmit, 


To lateſt times, their virtue and their fame. 


" Now where yon hallowed + walls li to view, 
Stands the benev'lence of an ape remote. 


Beneath her facred roof { pale-viſag'd age 


Enjoys each ſweet the metk-eyed goddeſs 22 | 
And, on her lap, {till reſts its hoary locks. 


Its winter chill by tendereſt care is cheer'd, 
Its gloom illum'd, its nipping froſts ka, 


Its cares diminiſh'd, and its woes are ſooth'd. 


Sure Heav' n, kae, nies on yon hay” 


py ſeat, J, 
So neat and graceful, like its inmates fair. 


O work divine | well worthy of a God | 


To fnatchithe orphan from the power of want; 


Impreſs his infant breaſt with heaw'nly truth; 
To teach him virtue, and to form his mind 
Bociety to bleſs—himſelf reward. 


Hail, generous patrons of this work divine 


Hail Top !---peculiar praiſe is due to you. 


N rs © your rigs and your joy how great! 


What 
I College Ciurkk. 1 
Trinity Hoſpital. Orphan Hoſpital. 
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What pleaſure myſt you feel, when to your view 
Appear a long, long train of ſmiling forms, 
Content and pleaſure ſparkling in. their eyes! | 

They look to you, while gratitude ſo pure, 
And rev'rence due, and love, ſpeak in their looks; 
While pleaſant hopes af future days and years, 
And future ſcenes of joy, their boſoms n 

And animate them Fs rape of emo 


You mas plain next to the view appears, - 
Where ſtill the tragic or the comic Muſe ,- 
Their charms diſplay. There have we often ſeen 
Terrific ſcenes, and felt their c chilling powers. 

Oft have * melted at the verbs. t tale 

ene riſe ce een vice: : 

Or ſmil'd, at times, well pleas d, when ſatire keen, 

Judiciouſly arrang d, and well apply'd, 

Expoſ'd aright the foibles of the age. 


Yon dome magnificent adjacent ſtands, - 
Adorn'd with all Palladio's powers of art. 
From thence along extends yon-mighty range \ 
Of palaces, and ſpires, and ſplendid ſquares, 

And fpacious ſtreets, at reg lar angles crofſ'd 5 

While o'er the ſloping grounds ſweet cultur'd gelds 
And gardens fmile, and pleaſant villas rife, * 
Refreſh'd and grac'd by LETTHA's winding ſtreem. 1 
Romantic ſccne ! where flows a hallowed font, ; 
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Beſpeaks the juſtnefs of its founder's * taſte, +4 dad 
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pen her riſing kill FEvina _ ous] 

With all her edifices, tow'ring ſpires, 1 
Her lofty bridges, and her ſpacious ſtreets; * 

With dignity ſhe ſeems to look around 

Her fair domain. How grand yon Gothick pile + 
| Fxalts its lofty ſpire, majeſtic crown'd ! 
Beneath its hallowed roof, i in days of 644 
Enthufiafm held its Ronny . 
' Difpenſ'd its laws, and ſpread its falſ Spende. SHE 
There REASONH now fpeaks forth in all the powers 
Of eloquence divine.— Before her charms ' 
Falſehood retires, and ſeeks her gloomy cell: 
Celeſtial truth beams on tl enraptur'd view; 
The mind intenſe beholds her heavnly charms, 
And feels with joy her ſweet perſuaſive pow r. 

To this adjacent, ſtands a ſpacious dome, r 
Where ScoT14's ancient peers were wont to fit, 
Beneath its gilded roof there ſtill remains 
A venerable 5 Senate, wiſe and learn'd,  _ 
Diſpenſing juſtice with impartial hand. - 
| Epina's guardians, too, Ethere hald the fword, 
And wreaths'of fame to crown the brow . Fad 4 
Virtue ae ae in WO PR en, 
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5 1 * 5 White 
* Lord Gardenſton. . 4 St Giles's Church. 
1 The Parliament Hauſe. n AP» 
J The Lords of Council and Scfſign. .. * 12 4 


IJ The City Magiſtrates. „ 
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While Vice retires abaſſid.—From this great fource 
A thouſand and a thouſand ſweets ſtill flow, 

To bleſs the happy whole; like a fair ſtream, 
Diffuſing bleſſings through the ſmiling ſcene. 

The plains with verdure clad make flow'rs to blow, 
And yellow harveſt ſmile; while all around, 
Breathes peace and plenty, harmony and love. 


. 


Thus far the Muſe, — tho much remains unſung. 


The ſun beats hot; I'Il now deſcend the hill 
Adieu, thou verdant ſeat, for now awakes 

The buſy throng : Already Commerce ſlews 
His eager face, and Induſtry hard toils. 

Ere-long Epixa's graceful blooming youths, 

And lovely fair will throng her ſpacious ſtreets.” 
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err GOD ! beyond expreſſion great 
What mind can know, what tongue thy praiſe relate? 
What eye can pierce the light that doth ſurround 
Th' immenſe abyſs of Derry profound! 
Self-known and ſelf- exiſtent Pow'r divine! 
Who dwelt in awful Majeſty ſublime, 
Before the beams of thy eternal light 

Diſpelbd the ſhadows of primeval night; = 

| Before thou meaſur'dſt out the radiant ſpheres, 
Or blazing comets trail'd their devious fires ; 
Before the morning ſtar ſhot forth her rays, 

Or difappear'd *neath the ſuperior blaze 

Of the firſt ſun ;—before the ſun diſplay d 

The azure {ky with blue and gold array'd ;— 


755 * Before the mountains rear'd their bl5oming heads, 


Or verdure cloth'd the plains, or deck d the meads; 
Ere from the groves flow'd forth the vocal ſtrain; 
Exe the glad flocks ſtray d through the verdant plain; 
Ere the firſt nymph bedeck d her nuptial bower; 
Ere the firſt man ador'd thy ſov'reign power; 
Ere yet the ſweet-tongu'd Seraphs tun'd their lays, 


4 


S And ſung _ 'd thy eternal a 28 


0 
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oO Tuo, whoſe word exiſtence gave the whole 
At whoſe all-potent touch harmonic roll ' 
Unnumber'd worlds In theſe thyſelf we ſee, 


From Thee they come, and lead, O Gop, to Thee! 


Man Thee beholds in Nature's chequer'd ſcenes, 
When Heav'n ſerene ſmiles on the flow'ry plains; 1 
Or at thy nod the howling tempeſts riſe, — 
Shake the firm earth, and ſound along the Kies; * 
In awful Majeſty thou moveſt on, 

While clouds on clouds ſurround thy dreadful e 
Man knows thy voice —he hears the thunder ſounds 
He hears Thee bid the light'ning flaſh around; = 
He hears Thee bid the mountain foreſt bend, 

And from the frowning clouds the rain deſcend. 


Thou ſpeab'ſt, and . che * ocean n heaves 


High as the mountain's tops its foaming waves : 
Dreadful it rolls, while the tremend'ous roar © 
Sounds to the clouds, and ſeems to rend the ſhore; 1 
The ſcaly monſters, at the noiſe diſmay d. 
Seek che deep caverns of its rocky bed. : 
The mariner affrighted ſtands aghaſt, 

Clings to the fail, or claſps the bending maſt 3 

In deep deſpair, the yawning gulph ſurveys, 
Then from the ſcene he wildly turns his eyes; 


He views the Heav'ns, but, oh! the Heay'ns yet frowng 


And at thy call ſtill pour their tempeſt down 
Big with his fate. —He finks amidſt his woes, 
And o 0 er bis head the ORE billows cloſe. 


Thus Y Thou GR th? aſtoniſt-d world with b 
But oftener ſtill, thy heav'nly ſteps appear 
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I!) tboſe gay ſcenes, where Nature ſmiles around, 
And from each grove ſweet ſongs of joy reſound. 
Thy beauties ſhine forth in the roſy morn, | 

Glow on the clouds, the hills and plains adorn. . | 

Thy radiant ſteps come with th' increaſing rays, 

And till appear midſt the meridian blaze. 

In the ſoft breeze, which blows at eve ſerene, — 
Breathes ſcented ſweets from ev'ry grove and plain, 
Plays on the curling fountains as they flow, 

Through the green mead, or where the roſes blow, 

Thy ſmiles benign came in the parting beams -p 

Which gild the hills, and tremble on the ſtreams. | 

Sublimely great, Thou rul'ſt the ſolemn night, 
White ſuns and worlds immenſe beam on th' aſto- 

nit d ſight. 

Thy bounties great ſtill to the view appear, 
When ſummer, ſpring, or harveſt crown the year, | 

Pouring thy goodneſs to the reaper's hand, 

And ſpreading plenty o'er the joyful land. 

Thou checr'ſt the cottage and the lonely bow'ry 

The ſocial circle, and the feſtive hour; 

The needy man, who toils the live-long day, 

In grateful notes attunes his joyful lay; 

While, far and wide, the ſtreams of pleaſure roll, 

Aud in their courſe q erſlow the ad . 


| j of life and og |—Great FIRST _ LAST 1 | 
To Thee's alike the future as the paſt, — 
Before thy view, men, things, and events ſtand 


Confeſs'd free or impelbd. Thy mighty hand 
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| Directs their motions to ONE; GREAT DESIGN; =» 

GREAT like THYSELF, and LIKE THYSELF. BENIGN. 

In deep ſuſpenſe oft ſtands the clouded mind, 

How through the maze her doubtful way to find. 

Thy light diſpels the gloom, and now again 

She ſees thyſelf hold faſt the mighty chain 

Which binds the whole Moat THEE cauſe to 

„ low -; 

From evil good, till — crimes 225 woe 

Exiſt no more ;—perceives thy Spirit dwell 

With men, act on their minds, and vice repel ;— 
Permit affliction's rod to make them riſe 

Above the earth, and ſeek their native ſkies. 


Thus thou diffuſeſt, through each mortal ſcene, 
Part of that heav'nly bliſs and peace ſerene, 
Which lights up joy within the dark abode 
Of woe, and kindly lifts the heavy load 
Of keen diſtreſs from the fad, cheerleſs breaſt, 
And gives the foul thoſe heavenly ſweets to taſte 
Which dwell in THEE—Een in the dreary hour 
Of death ſhe ſmiles ſerene—Thy heav'nly power 
Still bears her ſafely up ;—her trembling ſteps, . 
Throughout the dark and dubions path, directs; 
Till to her glad aftonifh'd view ariſe 
Thy light and glory, beaming from the ſkies— 
No cloud to intervene—without one pain, | 
Without one ſigh, to damp the gladſome ſcene, 


Permit my ſoul, O heav'nly Pow'r benign! 
Still further on to trace thy ſteps divine 
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Through _ a 3 aig an r | 
As fir and wide as theiceleſtial rays 

Of thy bene lenee ſhed their facred light, 
Pour fwee neſs forth, or ſpread around delight; 5 
Od, let her on enraptur d wing ariſe, 
Where other ſuns illumine other ſkies, | F 
Where other Worlds, and other ſtars proclaim 
The dread perfections of thy mighty name 15 
And further {til}; een to the utmoſt verge 
Of thy creation, let her walk at large ;— 
Hear from thy varied works the hymn of praiſe 
Aſcending to thy throne in grateful lays ; 

' While thoſei mmortal ſp'rits, who Thee ſurround, 
In concert fing to the enraptur d ſound, | | 
e _ 2 notes | Bil beceter 
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' Socrety. A Poem. 


Preſented to a certain Brorperution, at the Anntverſary 
Meeting, held in Commemoration of their Erectiun ＋ 
4 Widows Scheme, "ry 3- 1786. 


\ V HEN the ALMIGary's VOICE firſt Narvnr 
heard, | 
And at his call her priſtine beauties rear'd, 
The SociaL VirTvEs, from their native ſkies, - 
Came down to earth, to bind in gentle ties 
Thrice happy man; to bleſs with joy his race, 
To cheer their hours, and crown Weir days yh 
peace. 

Celeſtial choirs their an: ſteps attend, 
While hymns of joy in {weeteſt notes aſcend : 
All Nature ſmil'd—Man haibd tb auſpicious hour, 
And on his boſom felt its ſacred power. 


*Neath the green ſhade, in meand'ring Eras, 
The cheerful ſwains and lovely nymphs were ſeen 
In ſocial bands Sweet roſe the ſhepherd's lay; 
Through the glad plains the ſportire Hocks did play; 
"ts Swot 
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Sweet ſung the birds from ev'ry blooming grove, 
And ſweet was heard the voice of ſpotleſs love: 


The early ſhepherd bruſh'd the dewy lawn, 


While fair Autora op'd the ſmiling dawn, 


_ Decking the boſom of the bluſhing mori: 


The paſſing hours, on downy pinions borne, 


| Fled unperceiv'd.—Love, or the rural walk, 


Sweet friend{hip, labour, or the ſocial talk, 
Employ'd the day—the evening came —. 


Shedding its ſweetneſs o'cr the lovely ſcene: 


From field or hill repair'd the youthful throng, 


E Danc'd on the green, or join'd the ſpriglitly Song. 


Thus genial Nature pour'd her richeſt ſtore, 
And Man did neither know, nor wiſh for more; 


Till fad Diforder, from ſome latent cauſe, 
'Sprung in his mind, and brought a ſecond chaos. 
Diſcordant paſſions in confuſion roſe, 


Deſtroy'd his peace, and fill'd his ſoul with woes. 
As gathering clouds, in many a deep' ning ſhade, 
The radiant heav'ns with black ning horrors ſpread, 


From their dark boſom vivid lightning flies, 


And the loud thunder ſeems to rend the ſkies : 


The torrents pour—the whirling tempeſts roar, 


And foaming billows laſh the ſounding ſhore : 


An univerſal ruin ſtrikes the eye, 
And men and things in wild diſorder ly: 


Nature, affrighted, from her center ſhakes ; 


- en Horn herſelf the wretched ſcene, forſakes. 


Hence roſe thoſe tyrants, whoſe infernal reigns 
Science rar bd and mankind held in chains; 


From 
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From her dark cell fell SuyzrsTITION led 

Her horrid train ;—the ſacred Musks fled fe 
T6 far ſequeſter'd vales, where virtuous ſwaing, 
And heroes fam'd, trod their unmeaſur'd plains: - 
Enjoy d without reſtraint the richeſt _ * 
Of {imple Nature, in the cool retreats T 
In rural labour, or the eager race, 
The nervous combat, or the ard'ous chace. 
There often has the philoſophic ming. 
Wich freedom bold and genius unconfin d. 
The Sciences explor d, and taught their laws, 
Sung ſweet of Nature, and its Sov'nEICN cabsf. 

. Hail, once- low d dwelling of the ſacred eg 1 5 
To tread your conſecrated fields be mine! ; 
To view with ſympathy your moulc' ring walls, 9 
Where grows the ivy, and the night o dwells; . 
While on my mind ſteals 2 religious 5 HAH OL 
: _ a8 eee flows the ſilent tear. 25 

301 ve 5 
The ſocial virtues, to ys the tide 

Of lawleſs rule, inſpir d with manly pride 

Minds moſt exalted, generous, wiſe, and good, 

Who ſcorn'd the'tyrant's chain, and Way 40% 

In the defence of ev'ry ſacred right. 

Of what e' er bleſs d the mind, or pleas'd che kgs 
At their approach, the imps of darkneſs fled, 
And ag and lore _— yon Won bete. 


EI 


"| Now Truth and Liberty e Randards rear, 
And all the arts and ſciences appear; 
Now fields are till'd, and yellow harveſts Ware, 
Where armies fought, where bled the hapleſs "Hee — 
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Now cities tiſe, and Commerce foreads bs. 
And peace and plenty ey'ry where abound ; 
Th' advent rous merchant ſpreads his ſwelling fails, 


And ſoon the wiſh'd-for port in raptures hails ; 
Load with the treaſures of a foreign ſoil, 
He braves the waves, nor heeds the ſtormy toil. 
Thus ſweets are wafted through each yaried ſcene 


Of human actions, while the ſacred chain 


Of heavenly friendſhip binds in love the alas 


And PRES ks bleſſings. round from 8 to ou 


3 8 "uy is pureſt pleaſure, huing 
Thoſe grateful bleſſings Which this day we _ ; 


Which in each boſom light. celeftial fire, 


Exalt the mind Which oft th enraptur d hs. 


Of future bards to ſweeteſt, notes ſhall raiſe, 


To ſing BRxxv 'LEXCE-—celebrate. her praiſe z 


To tell to lateſt times how bright's the fame 


Which crowns cas the founders of this E | 


Hai! names 3 M2! Parmorsever dear 


Oft your bene w'lence will the widow chear, - 
Pour in ber boſom peace and ſweet: content, 


Dry her ſad eyes, and ſhield her * ot 
The venerable fire with ſilver hairs © 
Bending beneath a load of years arid-cares, 1903-25 


Shall brighten at the ſound which breathes your fame, 


Join the ſweet ſong, and ſwell the joyful theme. 
The helpleſs: orphan, rear'd by ſocial care 
To blooming manhood,” wilt your names reverez A 
Love and eſteem will in his boſom. glow 3 


, craic * ue juſteſt praiſe will bos 


4 While 
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While round this board enraptur'd joy ſhall riſe, 
And Angels, pleas'd, look ſmiling from the ſkies. 


Thus may your godlike plan with bleſſings teem, 
And ſpread both far and wide like Fortha's ſtream, 
Which in her courſe makes groves and plains to ſmile, 
And yellow harveſt crown the ploughman's toil. 
Thus may your labours to perfecion riſe, 

And rear your glories to the ſmiling ſkies, 

Till the laſt dawn ſhall ope the roſy day, 

Till the laſt ſun ſhall ſhed his parting ray 

Till Natnre, join'd to her Creator, raiſe 

The grateful hymn of univerſal praiſe, | 


6 CY * f * * 
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| OERENE appears the blue-ey'd morn, 
And forth ALEXIS bends, his Way; 

The new-fall'n dews glance on each thorn; 
The gowans bloom on ev'ry brae. 


Now ſoftly blows the ſcented breeze 

And gently fans the op'ning flower; 

The tnneful birds fing from the trees ; 
Sweet trilling minſtrels of the bower. 


Enraptur'd, through the charming ſcene 

He wanders, where the green ſhade benda 
O'er a clear font, which, through the plain, 

To TwEED its cryſtal fluid ſends. 


Forth from a grove a form divine 
Glides croſs his view ;---pleafure, ſurpriſe, 

And all the gentle movements fine, 1 
Within his artleſs boſom riſe. 8 | 


& Why flies that form 2-0, Beauty, ſtay !* 
Exclaims the youth. Oh, facred Love! 
5 N L. 
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& Lead, lead me where ſhe loves to ſtray, 5 
"mn Celęſtial Goddeſs of the grove.” 


The gentle power propitious hears, 
And leads his ſteps where dwells the _— 
The ſcene, the face of pleaſure wears, 
Beyond what fancy e'er diſplay'd. 


By Tweed, beneath a ſpreading grove, 2. 
Not built, indeed, by magic power, 
Nor yet with Eaſtern produce wove, 


Stands gende Nr 8  Rlooming bower. 


Flow'rets apd ſhrubs their beauties j join 
| To deck with charms its ſimple form; 


The wild-roſe and the woodbine twins -- 0 


Their bloſſoms round the + hoe ſe 


The roſe and Illy meet the view; 
Covvſlips and daifies grow around; 

The violet, with its azure hue, ie 
Diverſifies the fairy grounds: e 5:t'y3 


* 


64 O bieſsful ſpot Were Mann mine, - 
« Here would I dwell, and ever gaze, 
Enraptur d, on her charms divine, 6 
« And lead her * BY eſs maze 3 


Thrice happy youth {—The powers approve 
His ardent prayer.—She {miles conſent. 

Friendſhip ſincere, and tend'reſt love, . 
Their gentle boſoms ſoon cement. 


— 
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Far from the buſtling ſcenes of noiſe, 

He taſtes the ſweets which Nature pours 'y 
While the dear train of ſocial joys 
Inſpires with mirth the jocund hours, 


In roſy ſpring, or ſummer pay, 
His cultur'd fields around him ſmile ; 
In autumn they their fweets diſplay, 
Io crown his hopes, reward his toil, 


His flocks diſport on mead or hill; 
| The ſhepherd, by the purling ſpring, 
Tries on his pipe bis ruſtic ſkill ; ' 

And nymphs their artleſs numbers ſing, 


The ſtranger ſeeks his friendly pate, 
Nor needs to fear a churliſh lord; 
The ready ſervants on him wait, 


While Plenty loads the feſtive board, 


Fen Diffidence, with downeaſt eyes, 
|  Forgets to bluſh when he is near; 
In the fad heart he bids ariſe 
Each joy and ſcatters ev be, fear, ; 


Strict Truth and "PLING him direfts 
Hie facred Friendſhip never wounds - 
By difappointment or neglect, 

Or vain parade of empty ſounds. 


His blooming offspring round him riſe, | 
_ Diſplaying all their growing charms, 


Fair 


8 For art, with all its boaſted glare, * 1 
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Fair as &et bleſs'd a father's eyes, 


Or 8 in a a fond mother's arms. 
— 187897789 


To teach "ow virtue is his aim: 
4 Oh! follow Nature, ſtill!” he cries 
& She leads to joy and peace ſerene, 
6 To blifs divine, above the ſkies. 


&« Survey her nameleſs charms ſo fair 
c "Tis they alone the mind that grace: 


© Retires before her heav'oly face.” 


2 "© POEMS ON 5 
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as b 


„ in a wha W neun hemPring plidesy 
Where deareſt-Friendſbip undiſturb'd reſides, 
There liv'd a fimple youth, unknown to fame; 
The voice of praiſe ne'er told his humble name: 
Neer did the claſſic page to him diſplay _ 

Its heav'nly light, to guide his doubtful way 5 
Parnafſug' ſacred cliffs ne er met his view, 

He never climb'd its conſecrated brow ; 

Nor heard Apollo's lyre, nor Orpheus ſing, 

_ or ever drank of the Caſtalian _ 


By. Nature taught, ſhe on his foul impreſs'd 
Her ſacred laws-—her ſteps he ever trac'd, ? 
Through the green field, or mead, or ſunny hill, 
The bubbling fountain, or the cryſtal rill, _ 
Where Naiads play, or dance the ſhepherd train, 
| While ſocial friendſhip glads the jocund ſcene. 
Beneath th' embowering ſhade he often ſtray'd 
While Nature round him all her charms diſplayd; 
Or at the fall of eve, or early morn, 
When pearly dew-drops deck the fragrant thorn, 
Set on ſome lofty mountain's ve: dant brow, 
He'd Nature's vaſt and varied beauties view z 
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Of her he ſpoke, of her in raptures ſung; 
It flow'd ſpontaneous from his artleſs nN 
Not diſappointed hopes not keen diſtreſs, 
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Which mark'd his humble lot, cbuld &er depreſs 


That heav'nly pow'r which {till his boſom fir d; 


For un roſe, and | ill his ſong Inh dir d. . 
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A Fragment in the Scottiſh Dialef, © 


ſeen 35 
In a the lift. The wind blew loud and keen. 
Sair ſair and ſnell dang on the ſnaw and ſleet, 


And frae the hills ran down the faeming ſpeat. 
“ Ye maunna mint, my Lord, to croſs, I fear,” 


Said faithfu* William, © till day light appear; 
“ The foord ye canna find, ye ſee yourſell, 


„ And how to ſoum't, I'm ſure, I canna tell.“ 


cc Nae mair ye need to ſay,” replied the Knight, 


© Do ye nae ſee, e enow, yon diſtant light 
„Blink thro' the trees ?/--Fras my MaT1LD4's 


« bower ED 

ce It comes, or elſe frae LEpnocn's highmaiſt tower, 

4 Right weel I ween that there ſhe me expects, 

“And there the God o' Love my ſteps directs.“ 

The light I fee, my Lord, and ken, I true, 
SW, | « As 


l 
- * 
2 * 


2 


Mixx grew the night, nor moon, nor ſtarn was 


— 


As week's ye re ſell, wha is expecting you; 
« But weel J wat, ere ſkaith wad you befa', 
4 She'd want your viſit for this towmonds twa.” 


Did ere ye ſee me yet frae danger flee ? 
Did ere ye hear my tongue yet tell a lie? 
© To meet her there this night, I did engage, 


„ P11 ſoum the ſpeat, nor heed its utmaiſt rage. 


«© When anes the morn has chaſ'd your fears awa', 


« Ye'll meet me ſyne at bonny LEDNOCH ha.“ 
So 00-000 WT +»® +® 


V 3 „ „ * 
Now at the winnock fair Mari D ſtands, 

And aft to heav'n ſhe lifts her lilly hands; 

Waes fair to thole in her ſad boſom ſtream, 
And thick the tears fa“ frac her lovely e'en. 
„O God!” ſhe cries, * gif ever virtue dear 
e Claim'd thy regard, forbid the ills I fear ““. 


Her 18340 come round about hin: and fu kin 
Try ilka art to eaſe her dool and pain. 1; 
& Did ye nae ours my pretty maidens, ſay, 
« Nae far aw”, S enow, the ſcream o' wae? oa 
„ Nae noiſe, dear lady, did we hear at a', 
« But, mang the trees, the din o' rain and ſnaw, * 


And the loud wind, that thro? their branches rair, 


& And burſts o thunder rattlin” thro the air.” 


661 as | it 3 1 had A 1333 
« I ſaw. my lover tint, and on the ſtream 
4 His body float. Wi grief ſtruck dumb I ſtood, 
all „ 9 . * Wp 
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« WY uplift hands, and een ſixt on the flood,” ' 
« A dreary weird indeed !—I fear oer true! 
66 I fear this night gie's mony nights to rue; 
« He's leal, and Oh! he's raſh, and winna ſtick 

© To wade thro' dangers, be they ne'er ſae thick. 

« My head turns round. Hark | Heard ye na 


. * 
= Haſte Gang and ſee—N a, bide—Fll rin _— 
ell.“ E 


2 * . 2 * . „* 
0-5 we. wu. > * * „„ „ 
ee gae mirk, ſac late, whare, lady, d'ye gie ?” 
Said faithfu' William, as he gain'd the brae. 
I ken your word; fu weel I ken it's you : 
“ Whare is your Lord? O William! tell me true F“ 
« J eanna tell: the foord we coudna ſin-  _ 
6 He took the flood, and faſt I fallow'd in; 
The moon blinkt out, I ſaw his yellow hair; 


It ſoon grew dark, and him I faw nae mair.“ 


Enough, nougy! down wi the * he' 5 : 
gane: 
Leal was his love ; — he * gac his lane: = 
E I ſanna bid ahint, his loſs to rue.” 
She faid, and to the drezry brink ſhe flew.— 
Stop, ſtop, Matilda, ſtop your fatal haſte!” 
Ter lover cry'd, and claſp'd her round the waiſt. 
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T dk Masa 8 rally, Beneath this tw? 
Lie hid her dear remains.—A "as form . 

Ne er bleſs d th' enraptur d vie w.—A purer ſoul 
Ne'er animated clay. Each female charm, 1 5 
Bloom'd on her modeſt mien, andi in her breaſt 
Filial affeQion ſocial, virtue glow d. ; 
Lock'd in the boſom of parental love, 
While ev'ry ſweet in life with nature join'd 


| Ts 


* A; the Author would not wiſh, knowingly, to borrow 


a ſingle idea, or word, withont acknowledging it, he can- 
not help mentioning, that tie above was wrote under the 
impreſſion leſt on his mind by ſome beautiful lines en a 


Lmilar ſubjesta which he read many years ago, but where, 


at this diſtance of time, he cannot ſay. Of conſecuence 
he cannot bez abſolutely certain, but that there may be, in 
ſome things, a degree of ſamencſs incompatible with an 
original work: If this ſnould be the caſe, he hepes the tea- 


der will accept of this as a ſuſvient apology. 
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To court her hand, and crown her ſacred worth, 
he fear d no ill, nor ſaw the hidden ſnare. 
* 22 * * * * * * * * 
: ù»„ $ #6 6 
Manta blaſted by a villain's hand, 
Torn from ſoci'ty, and the joys of life, 
And in the bloom of youth A parent's heart 
Wrung with unceaſing woe—Almighty God, 
Thou'rt juſt and good — but here Max lies, 
A hapleſs victim to the blackeſt fraud. 
The villain lives! and triumphs in his crime 
Yet thou art juſt and good !—She has forgot a 
Ere now her woes, and in thy perfect love 
Are all her ſorrows ſooth d Thy hidden ſtores 
Hold bolts of vengeance from thy hand to hurl, 
| To cruſh the faithleſs wretch—His hated name, 
His being from fight of men—from nature wide, 
— 7-0 v8 
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| IA as the ende with its « cheering _ f 
Milly diſſuſing balmy. ſweets around, | 
So roſe the lov'd AML T's infant years: 

Juſt op ning to th view each charm * 
Raiſing to almiration and. to 176. | 


An; 


Not leſs than forth ha 3 of = mind; 

Her parents ſaw them rife, and fondly hop'd ' 

_ 'Theyid ſmooth the path of life, and prop their age. 
But, Oh! how vain thoſe falſe, deluſive hopes 

Hopes loſt amidſt a thouſand nameleſs ills, 

Which baffled all th' efforts of human aid: 

Blaſted at once their fond; their detreſt views. 
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The ſolemn ſcene yet ever preſent ſcems. 
Slow move the joyleſs hours. The deepeſt woe 


Marks ev'ry face — ſuſpends the power of ſpeech: 


No ſound is heard, except the burſting ſigh. 
She only ſmiles.—Eager to break away, 

She hails with heav'nly joy her native ſkies. 

The name of Father trembles on her tongue; 

She ſmiles again, and ſinks in ſweet repoſe. 
Thus the faint trav'ler, having reach'd his home, | 
In downy reſt forgets his recent pain: 

Soft are his flumbers, and their balmy ſweets 
Yield pleaſure heighten' d * his arduous toil. 


Penfive alone, by Amvly's gicen-turf grave, 

* often call to mind her infant ſweets; 

© How oft I've led her by the purling rill, 

Or to the blooming hawthorn's cooling ſhade z , . 
How oft for her I've pluck'd the choiceſt ſio wers, 
And ſeen her range them, as her fancy pleas'd d 
While love and joy would ſparkle in her * 1 0 : 
And ſpeak a mind replete with ev'ry charm. { 
No more theſe ſcenes—A'mournful blank coeds; 
A mighty void the world can never fill, 


Nor ſoothe the woe that png n "ue can heal | 


0 Hope divine Thou fic git of Hes n 1 
Thou ſhe&'ſt thy gladſome rays upon the ſoul, + 
Awal'{t each joy diſpelbſt che dreary gloom, _ 
Like ſhades of night before the riſing morn. 2075 
Hope, ſmiling, points to that reſplendent dawn, 
That riſing day that never ſetting ſun— |; _ 
| Thoſe fields of tho ever blooming groves, 

Fay 


_ 
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3 
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For ever fan'd by the pure breath of heav n. 
There lives my low d AMEL1a's happy ſhade; 
And there Hope whiſpers to my raviſh'd breaſt, 
That 1 ſnall meet * never more to part. 


Tbere hapleſs Vina the humble mh 
Which pines in grief unknown, ſhall reſt in peace. 
There ills no more attend the human race, 

Nor pain impedes the courſe of endleſs joy : 

There ſhall the veil, which hides the laws of fate, 
By ſome celeſtial hand be drawn aſide : | 
New glories burſting on th' enraptur'd mind, 
Shall raiſe to wonder, love, and joy ſublime. 
The numerous woes of life will then appear, 

So many ſteps indulgent heaven takes, 

To lead frail mortals to the s0v*RELGN Goop, 
The $QURCE of LIEE, and UNIVERSAL LOVE, 
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„ Je OF Win no more on Avon” 8 winding ſtream 3 
Do more is heard the ſhepherd's cheerful lay; 
No more the blithſome Nymphs dance on the green. 
Where the flocks feed, and ſportive ron bay. 


r 


1 


„„ n gentle Epwiw's bower? 
—_—_— The bower be formed, when the roſc-bud hue 
WH - Glow'd on- his check; frefh-as the op ning flower, 
Showing its charms to the enraptur d view. 
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1.13 When from his how the ſhining ringlets hung, i 
11 = When fire and ſweetneſs ſparkl'd from his eyes, 


12 When muſic flow'd fo ſweetly from his tongue, hk . 
18 „55 ſacred Muſes liſten'd from the ſkies. 
1 ö L 
bill | No more on Arox's banks the ſwains rejoice 3 
U 1 Silent alas! is EDpwix's verdant bower ; 
Till | There now no more the voice of muſic flows, 
1 Which us'd fo oft to cheer the feſtive hour, 
Por that lov'd youth now treads no more the plain; 


No more with glee he joins the ſhepherd's ſong ; 
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Now Maur fmiles not midſt the gladſome fene, 
| Nor leads the dance amidſt the youthful throng. - 


Upon their birth, propitious Heaven fmil'd ; 55 
Parental fondneſs rear'd their infant days 3 
Each morn they wak'd t6 joys ſerene and mild, 


As the ſoft breeze, that on the bloſsom plays. 


The: deateſt frienditip form'd their tender minds; * 

As years advanc'd, that friendſhip grew to love ;- gel | 

That virtuous love, whach fouls congeriial binds, | 
While in ſweet harmony the paſſions move. 


| Serene and pleaſant was the charming ſcene z 
« Unheeded flew the fleeting hours of joy, 
Concealing in the mazes of their train,, 
What fate deſtin's this n * d 
Fair ſhone the morn—from ev'ry grove and glade T 
The early birds ſung to the orient beam; 
When blooming Epwiw left his nuptial bed, 
To 0 votes O Aare! in thy Fatal Aenne 


1 3 


"OR ruſh the torrents from the Aiſtant kills | 
And dire deſtruction ſweeps along the plain; 
While chilling horror every boſom fills, 

And ſorrow burſts from ev'ry heart in vain. 


Oft Epwix tries the wiſh'd for ſhore to gain, 
Where ſhepherds mourn the friend Ay. Cane 
not ſare; 


4 4 


76 in F OEMS oN & 
His nervous limbs combat the tide-in van 
Oferpower'd and ſpent he finks beneath the wave, 


Maxx awakes.— She hears the voice of woe; 
Unuſual fears her gentle boſom pain, 

The cryſtal tears adown her hoſom flow : 
She calls on Epwin, but ſhe calls in vain, . 


Forth now ſhe bends her ſteps with anxious care, 
| To ſeek her Epwin midſt the horrid ſcene; 
Her treſſes flow upon her boſom fair, 

ce Epwin!” ſhe cries ; z but ob, the cries in a 


Now flow and penifive 1 near the ſhepherds, drew, 
Bearing young Epwin breathleſs in their arms 3 
The ſhades of death fit on his manly brow, -. 


Sunk are his eyes, and fled are all his charms. 


. @& Weep on, O Mary?” ſay the ſhepherd throng ; 
* We'll mourn with you the lovely Epwix's fate; 
Well mourn the pride of mint Limes tho 
at ſong . 
«In plainiv ſtrain man el his virtues gra 


In flent woe the lovely Maur ſtands; 3 

Her grief, too big, denies the friendly tear; 
Her boſam heaves,—to heav'n ſhe lifts her hands * 

, To heav n aſcends her fad and filent prayer. 


} 


1 Stay, gentle ſhade l O lovely EDw1N ſtay _— 


At laft the wretched Mary wildly cries! 
Her ſnowy arms cling round his lifeleſs clay, 
Preſſing his pale cold lips, ſhe groans and dies. 
| P. Within 
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Within one tomb the hapleſs pair were laid; 
By it the roſemary and hawthorn bloom; 

The yew-tree yields a ſolitary ſhade, . 

And ſpreads around a melancholy * 


There no unhallow'd foot prefames to tread : 
There no rude hand dare pluck the verdant flower: 


. Nightly the ſhepherds viſit the lone ſhade, 
And in 1 n their plaintive ſorrows 8 


Epwn and Maxy's eve? 18 ; often ſung — 


In ſofteſt notes, tun d by the feeling Muſe: 
Their facred virtues dwell on every tongue; 
On _ heart their | ances 565g diffuſe. r 
rd i iche 
There may the folemn ve e dor, 
And thither may the odorif rous brenn 
Of vernal ſpring, and ſummer evining blow, 


— Vatil thy ALMIGHTY burſt the bars of mm 
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How grand; wh Glenn 18 r int of night 
Vailing, in.awkal ſhades, from every eye. 

| The face of nature See yen parting light! 
Trembling i it hardly marks the W "Oy; | 
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The clohdh roll on, and Weed chain fable as; 3 
Zilent's the muſic of each grove and plain. 
Excaph PNA; ſhe only; fings, sg 
Pouring ta Night her ſweet and oliintive ſtrains, 


From ruin'd battlements the night-owI ſcreams ; 
The way-loſt trav'ler trembles at the ſound; 

While through the waſte the vivid lightning om 
And the pale "Pore s ſaid to talk around, 


Now meet the ſons of riot Plate pours 
Her Readly poiſon forth. Engag' d in vice, 

Ye They ceaſe to think, nor heed the paſſing hours, 

Which ſteal inceſſant on their filent pace. 


C While the poor wretch, by fate condemn'd to toll | 
For a mall pittance through che lire-long day, 
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Welcomes th' approach of night, which for a while 
_ Suſpends his pain, and drives his cares away. 


The child of diſappointment and of woe 
Tries, too, to drown in balmy ſleep his grief: 
Scenes of diſtreſs, o'er. which the tears oft flow, 
And kindly give his buriting heart relief. 


He tries in vain, fleep ſnuns his weary eyes;  Y 
Hard 'neath his head the downy pillow ſeems 3 
His griefs ſtill with redoubled ſtrength ariſe; 
Af reſh the tide of 3 forrow ende. 


To his Aiforder'd fancy often riſe, 

The dear lov'd features of the friend he mourns; 
From his embrace the ſweet illuſion flies, 3 
Leaves him to with for joy which ne'er returns. 


Are unavailing tears to wake the dead ? 
The vital flame of life anew to light? 


Vain thought Aas not Almighty fate decreed, 
The length of Death's dark, dreary, ſilent night n 
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Hope to the mind points forth a coming morn, 
Immortal light, that luminates the tomb, 
That, with new life and beauty will adorn 
Each heav'nly ſcene, where happy creatures roam, 


O ſoon may that etherial morn ariſe, EY” 
Diffuſing life and light to all around! 5 
Then ſhall the ray, that darts where Amity lies, 

Wake her to hſe, with joy immortal crown 'd. 
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War ſweet ſerenity o erſpreads the mind ! 
The mind ſo lately overwhelm'd with woe & 
What dear angelic hand thus deigns to bind 
The wounds of grief, and wipe the tears that flow? 


F 


"Tis Res1GxaTION !—O celeſtial Power, 
I feel, diſtiBing, gently on my breaſt, 
Thy ever ſacred ſweets, divinely pure, 
As thoſe on which the Saints and Angels feaſt. 


"ARM keen Affliction wears a "eater form, 
th And Diſappointment ſeems to preſs more lights | 


IIIlls fly away, as clouds before the morn, 


Ang brighter nn; open to my ſight. 


F'en lov'd Al Exls e I now can view. — 

Ha! there it ſtands—Why drops that uſcleſs ter? 
Tis nature. Let i it flow, a tribute due 

To ſacred | truth and nie en dear. | 


ct to his ſhade Soft may the green t turf = 5 
Upon that gentle breaſt, where glow'd 1 the flame 
Of pureſt love; where Heay'n's own hand impreſs'd 
- Thoſe living . Wich now mark his fame. 
The 
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Tho! oft appears perplex'd the chain of fate, 

Vet in each maze Benev'lence lies conceal'd, 

And marks its courſe through each revolving ſtate, 
Till the great end in view's at laſt reveal d. 


Is then man's bliſs decreed by heay'n above ? 
It is,—Nature and Reaſon ſpeak it ſo. 

Then, O ETERNAIL. FaTHERI perfect Love 

Thy will be done ! Wide let thy praiſes flow ! 
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POEMS ON 


The following is extrafted from a Work of 
the Author's in Manuſcript, which, be in- 
tends to Publifh at fame Future Period, 


ALEXIS, 


- 


\ VI HEN young AL ExIs tun'd his um, 
Or touch'd with ſkill the quir” ring wire, 
Sooth'd was each mind, each tongue was mute, 


Suſpended, heard the ſacred choir. 


His voice, he! no more is 1 
Under the graſſy turf he lies; 
The flow'rs grow round his humble ſtone, 
Water'd each morning by my eyes. 


Few knew my lov'd ALex1s' worth ;—— . 

Worth, which now meets its juſt reward: 
His mind a ſource of pureſt truth, 

Unſtain'd by vice, unmark'd by fraud. 


Sweet friendſhip, in the facial hour, || 
 Glow'd in his breaſt, and rais'd the ſcene, | 
| 1 Wich 


SEVERAL'OCCASIONS. 


Which oft paſt in the Vobdbtne bower, 
Faen Epuuny jan'd ALEX19' ſtrain. 


He never r ſhun's the haunts of woe i 
He liſten'd to the orphan's cry; 
Still did his eyes witli pity flow,, 


And bade the wretched's ſorrows fly. 


Oh ſtay, tov'd ſhade! No further roam, 


But liſten to Marr pa's cries; 
Soon ſhall ſhe ſhare thy ſilent tomb, 
And join thee in thy native ſkies, 


When Sorrow ſheds the filent tear, 
_ *Tis/Friendſhip's part to ſooth the woe; 


The gloomy mind with joy to cheer, 
And bid the ſweeteſt muſic flow ;— 


To give the heaving boſom eaſe; 
Softly to wipe the flowing eyes; 

To whiſper ſounds of ſacred peace, 
And bid the dormant joys ariſe. 


When ſuffering Virtue pines in grief, 
Friendſhip ſhould point to coming bliſs; 


Which cheers the dreary path of life, 
And bears the mind above diſtreſs. 


When my Marr v4 tunes her lays, | 
And tells her woes in plaintive ſtrains, 
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Joy ſucceeds corroding pains, 
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ime is run, when ſorrow's fled, + 
Then ſhall ſhe join ALEXIS lay 3 

Then grief ſhall ceaſe, ahd joy oerſpread, 
In ſplendour of culeſtigl 5 
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Ir brighteſt worth, as e' er adorn'd a heart, 
If honour, truth, and ſacred friendſhip dear, 
Their heav'nly ſweets to mankind e' er impart, | 
 PHriLANDER's fate muſt claim the tender tear. 1 
| ; | | 
The prime of life had crown'd his manly brow ; 
The deareſt ſweets around him gently play d; LEES | 
And future joys, to his enraptur'd view, oP 
In faireſt forms their richeſt charms diſplay'd. 


Ott in bis n mien we've ſeen the huſband ſhine, . 
The tender father ſparkle in his eyes: IP 

While meek ey'd Beauty near him fmil'd divine, 
To ſee their children's op'ning charms ariſe. 


His public virtues, as the giow of morn, 
The ſweeteſt bleſſings through ſociety ſpread 3- _ 
Gave to its various parts the lovelieſt form, I 
And all its powers to life and action led. | 


Wos of his Sten Ge, but wide,-. © - | 
: * ſacred {ſweets of-his beney'lence ſpread ; 
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Twas he made j joy through ev'ry boſom © Y 
And bid the face of dreary woe look glad. 


But, ch! they feel thoſe heavnly ſweets no more i 
His worth, their loſs, their grief can only tell ; 
But thou, AMeL14, chiefly muſt deplore ; x, 

And thoſe dear children, whom he lov'd ſo well. 


Why ſhould the flent tear ſtill waſte thy years, 
And blight the happineſs which yet remains? 
The wreath of virtue thy PfILAN DER wears: 


He lives OY midſt er ſcenes. 
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4 Paſteral Ode to the RisI1NG SUN. 


Wenne. 


* 


Han. thou brighe image of that PowsR Diving, 
Who ſpoke thee into being, thus to ſhine ! 

Who mark'd thy golden courſe, and bade thee riſe, 
And ſhed thy radiance round the azure ſkies. 


2d SHEPHERD. 


Hail thou beauteous ſource of day! 
Whoſe lovely treſſes deck the morn, 
Whoſe beams the hills and plains adorn ; 

All nature ſmiles beneath thy ray. 


3d SHEPHERD. 


Hail ſacred ſpring of life, of light and love, 
Ever þ grateful to the human ſight | 


r 


While round him, "neath thy vivifying ray, 
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'Thy genial powers the aCtive paſſions move, 
Diſpelling torpor with the ſhades of night. 


 Crnorus of OURPHERDESSES. 
0 | 


Sweet let the rural ey ariſe, 
For Protsus pours the day; 
His golden luſtre gilds the ſkies, 
And decks each landſcape gay : 
Now joy awakes, and ſpreads around; 
Each boſom feels its power; 
Now dance the Nymphs with roſes crown d, 
Fair inmates of the bower ! 


< 


"> 
* 


* Surruxry. 
TT. 


White thou with growing fplendour | climb'ſt the 
YG © oa 
The gay young ſhepherd, on the mountain s brow, 


Thy riſing beauties with delight ſurveys, © SA. 


Ang ſtill new bn bepn upon his view. 


ns ® 


To thee, O Sun, he tunes his ruſtic lyre; WS 
Thy cheering rays his ſimple ; Muſe inſpire : TOs 


The ſportive lambkins fondly feed and play, 


And the ſweet onglters > the g grove their tribute] pay. 


\ 12 
. 2 994 


2d Surrnrnb. 


The Vaiads of the chryſtal Grams. 


Binding their treſſes with the vernal rofe, 


Paſking beneath thy genial beams, 
N Hear 


i 


A 535 1 =o 
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Hear with delight the voike of j joy, SARA flows 

From ev'ry fragrant we, 1 

From ev'ry ene of Tove, © 
Where the gay field-flow'rs, deck'd with pearly dew, 

Beneath thy golden radiande divine, 

Mixing their Hades, ten thouſand beautics ſhire, 
'To {trike with pleaure the e 95 view. 


4 © 
# * 


0 


While by meand'ring rill or bubbling. 25 
The vernal bloſſoms to thy gentle:pow'r , ; 
Thele ſweeteſt charms expand the alway. wing 
Of the ſoft Zephyr watts their fragrance pure, 
Through many a happy plain and Iacred grove, 
The ſeats of peace, of innocence ang lore. 
There thy extilarating rays inſpire 
Fond hearts, congenial with each {ol : Ae 33 
There pureſt Taurk, and heav'nly Faw xp des 


BRNVv'LRENCE, with her mien benign, 1 7 
Still from the cheek of Sorrow. wipes he . 
Aud is af ew ry joy the ſpring; 12 Þ 


Exalts the mind to him who au ag hy WAY, 
And pours thy brighteſt glories on the ring Car. 


Cionvs 7 SHEPRERDESESS. 


G 5 


All Nature now bail the Rane blaze 
Of thy rofulgency divine: 


We z join, O Sun, the ſong of grateful RES 


Which echocs round thy vaſt domain. 
Sweet may we” voie of joy ariſe, 


W ber- 
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| Where-e' er thou dart ſt thy ray. 
Let ev'ry creature *neath the ſkies 
Pour forth their gladfome lays. 


uf SugrnERD. > 


| All animation wakes ben oath thy power; 
The tinſel'd fly now ſlutters in thy beam 
_ Ty' induſtrious bee ſips ſweets from ev'ry flower 
Which from carth's womb in endleſs numbers teem. 


Now | in the font the little fiſhes frim, | ©, 

And on the filver ſurface play: 

They with delight divide the chryſtal ſtream 
To meet Fg goa a ray: 


White, nhl er wing; the datn, for food, 

Now leaves her downy neſt, and callow brood. 

Thy rays pierce through the branches, which entwine 
Around, and hide from view theit helpleſs young : 
They now thy warmth feel, and ere long will ſpring 

From their concealment, and, on joyful wing, 

Will fill the groves and _ with harmony divine. 
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Beneath thy grand . beam, | 
Sparkle the di mond, and each precious gem; 
|} The rip 'niffp fruits now in thy beauty glow, 
1 Their varied hues and ſweets our wiſhes meet, 
= c TO Te. 7 Whether 
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Whether i in gardens they or vallies grow, 


To taſte thoſe ſweets continually invite, | 


To view thoſe charms, which they around diſplay, 
5 Which cheer the heart, and fire the grateful lay: * 


Wen thy meridian 439 U too vor to bear, 

Beat on the Shepherd's brow, he often ſtrays 
Where the ſtout oaks their ſpreading branches 

rear, © 

And the clear font i its bubbling waters plays; 
Or 'neath the orange, or the citron grove, 
The honey-ſuckle, or the hawthorn ſhade, 
The ſacred ſcenes of peace, of truth and love, 

Which Envy or Diſcord dare not invade, 


Here the young ſhepherd, and the maid he loves, 


Wander enraptur'd through the vocal groves, 
Set by his ſide, ſhe pours her melting lay, 
While Loves and Graces round her boſom play, 


Pure as the breath of heavy” nnd as oy parting 


ray. 


| od SHEPHERD, ; 


Such Veſſings dwell on Britain's happy PREG 
Where ſacred LiverTy triumphant reigns z 


While in her train the gentle Graces ſmile, | 
The heav'n-born Muſes through her far-fam'd Ile 


Walk uncontrolbd.— Oft in the humble vale 
Their ſteps celeſtial with joy are ſeen. 


They're heard, thy golden rays, O Sun, to hail jw 


Are ſeen to mark, through thy allo rful reign, 
8 | Thy 
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Thy hear'nly charms, wWhieh glow. in every To 7 


the Syain, henowb 10 bloojaing 1 ſhade, 
Sees his flocks on the mountains feed and play, 


Sers. bis wide fields. with richeft verdure clad, 
e d. ** the. ee 0 e of 677 


"> bleſſings, at bia own, * by 
Wich joy his labours cr] n; 5 


5 


No tyrant dare infringe his right 2 
5 Britain 8 glory—- precious gems, N 
Wore by der ſons, free as thy light, = 1 
we SA. rous as r heavenly . = 
Ir 
4 Cnonus ** emen. er oe HM. 
Ber! mar, 082 x! "ty rape, Eh, . 
Pour bleclings on BxrrAx dA s 18 . 
Ever may che thepherd's r 5 T1 
Be heard to flow throug gh her domains ? 125 T! 
1 TR =y 
Ire may the Iuſes 5 reign, 10 
And gently through the foW ry maze, Ar 
Lend forth tho Graces in their train. 
Vair 25 thy brighteſt noou-t: ide e blaze, TONS 1 
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ODE To BEAUTY. 


1. 


Han. BEAUTY fair —Delightful name ! ; 
That warms the mind, inſpires the theme, 


Wich, at thy ſhrine, thy yot'ries raiſe, 


In notes enraptur'd to thy praiſe. 
T hy heavenly charms their ſplend6ur Gd 
Far as can reach the keeneſt eye 
Far as the bounds of earth extend, 
Or the ſun-beams bedeck the ſky. 
The Musk, O BRaurx, there ſhall trace | 
Thy lovely ſteps—Each charm, each grace 
Tg: bolder notes ſhall her inſpire ;--- 
Give ſweetneſs to her ſong, her numbers fire, 
And to enthuſiaſm ſwell her enraptur'd lyre. 


II. 


Whatever obj ect meets the eye, 

On the green eaxth, or in the ſky, 

Is full of thee. —The roſy dawn | 
Thy pencil-ſtreaks—The ſlowery lawn, 
The verdant hills, —the dafied graſs, 
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Thy . decks thy fingers dreſs, 
In the green ſpring Thou gayly liv'ſt; 
A freſher bloom Thou ever giv'ſt 
To ev'ry grove, and op'ning flower 
To ev'ry plain, and verdant bower. 
Now Summer the increafing glow C 
Spreads round, and richer ſweetneſs teems; _—_ 
And bolder hues profuſely grow, 
Till in thy charms all Nature beams: 


And ſtill thy heavenly ſteps appear, E 
Attended by the laughing train a 
Of bleſſings ſweet, to crown the year, 1 
And ſpread delight through ev'ry ſcene. 3 
The yellow harveſt, neath thy ſmile, 1 
Gladdens the ſwain—rewards his toil: K 
He feels thy ſweetneſs in the breeze, * 
Which ſhakes the verdure from the trees; * A 
He views thy charms in milder beams, Ot 
Playing on the meand'ring ſtreams: by 
The groves and plains which round them ly, D 
| Decking with gold the green clad mountaiiis high; A 
Impurpling the clouds, and painting all the fry. In 
II. 
| bg _ 

Ev'n when the floods ruth from each hill, | If 
O'erflow each ſount, or cryſtal rill, eee 
Swelling to rage the copious . ts q 963 145 IE! 
Till on its waves in fragments Wim 5 
Ihe produce of the year, thou ſtill art ſeen 7433 Th 
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On margins where the Naiaps vlay, - | 


Still ſacred to the SHEPHERD's ſong, . 
Thy heavenly ſteps appear to ſtray, 
And through the year thy reign prolong. 
: The youthful ruſtio to thy praiſe 
Attunez his artleſs lyre; 
"Thy gentle power inſpires his lays, _ | 
And ſets his Muſe on fixe, _ 
Ev'n when the howling tempeſts riſe, n 0 
Affright the earth, and cloud the ſkies, an T 
Tear from their roots the mountain-oaks, = 
While mountains ſhake their pon@'rous rocks 
Divide z—ſound through the waſte Aar, 
Kindling the element'ry war; 
While Ocxan joins the wild uproar, ... e 
And beats, enrag'd, the trembling ſhore, 5 
Still thy heavenly ſmiles appear, 
WINTER dark and bleak to cheer, _ 
Diffuſing joy, and grateful light, 
And with their ſweet enlivning radiance bright 
Inſpire her dulleſt ſcenes—illume het darkeſt night. 


2 


If works of art delight the mind, 
Tis ſtill thy charms in them we find: 


If by the architect ariſe _ 


The fabric fair,—-the ſweet . 
They yield is thine, —whether they dwell 


in models. plain, or diy ſwell ; 
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In th' elegant, or rudely grand, * 
We till muſt mark thy magie Nine. 8 
Thy power the Poet's boſom warms; 
Thou giv'ſt to Mufic all its charms ; _ 
Thy hand the Painter's pericil leads) 
And o'er his piece thy colouring irene 
Through Mechaniſm's various parts, 
Thou ſtill thy magic graces dartſt, 
And deck'ſt them with*thy brighteſt hue, 
Till in thy charms they meet the view. 


4 


Oft in the garden fair we trace 
Thy lovely ſteps Thy gentle power 
Cloathes works of art with Narunz's dreſs, - 
And ſpreads ty * e wow and | 
4 bower. 
Through che green walks thou lov'ſt to ſtray, 
Wand'ring, amidſt a cheerful train 
Of Graces, which around thee play, 
| Varying and painting ev'ry ſcene. 
FW The flow'ry mead—the cultur'd field, 
= Thy grateful ſweetneſs too doth yield; 
As longſt the greens, or furrows ſtraight, 
Well pleas'd we guide our eager ſight. 
While gently wave the yellow corn, 
We ſtill perceive thy heavenly form; 
While blow the ſcented bloſſoms green, 
Around us till thy charms are ſ een 
Riſing to the enraptur'd view, - ' 
Fer delightful, ever new; ee 
=  Untfolding graces all divine, 5 ok 
Still mingling and increaſing, aun they Ang 
| Fair as the op'ning-roſe—ſweet as the fragrant pine. 
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Still glowing with a luſtre new, 
Which evry boſom warms. 
Thou doſt their ſilken treſſes dreſs, | 
| That o'er their lovely boſoms wave, 
Which feel for virtue in diſtreſs. 


And with the ſigh are ſeen to heave. 
Tis chere where ſacred VIix rx reigns, 


And binds cach paſſion in her chains. 


Vor, 
| 8 egg d we TD 
In Woman fair thou'rt chiefly ſ een 
Spreading thy gayeſt charms divine 
Bidding the heav'n-born Grares riſe. 
And ſparkle in their lovely eyes; + id a 
Which frequently with tegrs ober floW-W, ,. ww 
At the ſad tale bf poignant Wei, 
And kindly try the mind to cheer + 1 7 
With ſmiles benign;  andzevry-fear,” 7 
And cloud and ſofrow to Wipe, % 
That there again ſweet peace may duell. } 
On their fair cheeks, thy gentle hut A 
© "Spreads forth celeſtial: charms, + 25 


There Fxikxns Hir ſweet, and PEACE ſerene 


Dell with the keaven-deſcended train 
Of gentle Graces, mild and pure, 


Which far and wide extend their power, 


pour. 
Dreſs di in thy gayeſt charms 3 


The BRITISH Fark attract our eyes; 


7 


And nameleſs joys ſe, and ſweeteſt bleſſings 
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with ſuperior luſtre ſhine 

They to ſublimer virtpe riſe. 5 
The fprightly youth bows to their reign, 

Within his boſom Peace ſerene 

Refides, and er ry care is ſocth d. 

Still led by thee, he loves da ſtray, 281 


Amidſt the lovely cirele gays 
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Do tl enliven _— ſens. | 
Where ftill ae ſpread, _ Ho 
Which higher now his wonder raiſe ; 
And ſtill he wanders on, amidit thy radiant blaze, 


. 


$9 : #5 
* 


— 
ET „ v L 
A ww 1. 
W 
41 * | 
pom 
** + * . 
— 4 7 
* 
* = 


; 5 


* 
; ' 
; | 
4 
; 
# 
* 
; 


2 
- - 
. * % a 
* 3 
« =. 
S Y 

2 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS.” 
. 


$254 00) 


: 4 k 3 
„ 
\ Ky . \ OY « 22 > N * 
— 3 3 
— R 1 1 
1 - * ol * e 
4 a a 
. % "= 893 
© «x Þ * 


20 
% 
el © ty 
3 
3 
4 


* 
2 
7 

LY 


a * - 


We following our oy IT 5 be the =: 
- CALEDONIAN MacazinE for April 1784, DENT 
and the Ode to SPRING, are the only. pieces 
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Pour forth the great Cararor's praiſe, 
Or cheer the ſocial hour; 


V 


| Whether in artleſs ſtrains you flow, 05 8 


8 Or from the {kilful touch you go, | 
We feel thy magic power. 0 


Thy harmony did ſweetly rſs, „ 
And flow'd with rapture through the Kiee, f 
In notes by ANGELs tun d; 
When Nature heard Jznovan' s laws, 
And at his voice triumph'd o'er Chaos, 5 
2 - The earth with * crown'd. | 


Ot warble thy enchanting * 


Thro budding groves and vernal a. =; 
— lambkins Sn 7 271 1 1 


* 
„„ —— 


( * 
* 
5 
bs 
43 5 
* 
> 
- 4 2 
* - 
* 
* 4 
— 1 


” £ 


Oo * . 

& 2 * bk - 
- 235 4 5 - R 
1 ; "Wi a 


\ 


e > & 
r „ it was, 


: 


9 * We 24 


+ 5 1 
rs 


* 
r 
CY eh 


4 
a 


C3 
E 
5 - A 


a 


5 Th enamelb'd hills echo the ſong; 
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Thoſe is facrea rw of würd worth, 
of gi $a love, and heavenly unh, 

Oft hear the Pines CO 3 
ia the kee vale, or thady x groves, 3 
ä feather'd longſters Chant their loves, 


And ſtrain their litle throats 3 © 
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The diſtant cleſts the ſound prolong, | 
Jill die the warbling notes. Ne. 
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| Inſpir's by —.— the chearful — „ 
With glee repeats his rural ſtrain ; „ | 
___ Reſponſive echoes ſound. 

ne fings with j Joy the maid he loves, 


Pry 


Oer all her virgin beauties roves, * 


= 8 * feels ove 8 s pleaſing wound. 


. * which the 3 pays, | 

Flows gently in thy quiy 'ring lays, 

2 To the low'd charming Fair. 

Pleas d with the tender ſong ſhe hears, 

 Melodious ſounds diſpel all fears. ; 
And ſcatter Every care. 4 


# 


Thy PR = which {6 freely "I 
Gently heal the wretched's woe, 
And bid each pain to ceaſe; 
8 pour the balm of ſweet” content, 
Diſcordant paſſions all cement, 

And 4 * mipd to o peace. 


; 
Z 
** 9 5 
* ö : ho 40 5 
W * 9 „ 00 ; 4-5, 0 — m 
* * * 
2 x os — 1 * , x 
} 5 * y i 
1 1 $ * 
oy WH 8 
* 4 
* # 1 f 
4 A, * # , 
5 : £ 
8 * £ 
: Ne * $ % 
I * i A * 
p Xs 2 $ $44 
$82 . oe 
8 F 
$+ 9 
[5 R * * 
„ % * #, 
+ "oy" 5 - * 1 F ; 1 
Bo 75 ' 1 | 
5 "my © 5 
90 A: * | | 9 


—— oor 
e ä 
he * 7 = 7 2 
one EG - as 2 — 
, a er "= 
* 


oY 


l a — = 7 — 


skvrRAI OCCASIONS: 


ach 


At thy approach cares fly away, | 
As clouds before the rifing ray, 

Diſplaying t the gay morn z . 
Pleas'd with:thy harmony divine, 
Surrounding objects now begin 
To wear a lively form. 


663232 . 


Often thy ſweet, thy gratef ul lays, 
Aſcend in hymns of ſacred praiſe 
To great IHOO VHS throne; 
ANGELS in concert ſweetly. ſing, 
Cauſing with ſtrains, th EMPTRRUM nes, 
| To mortal en unknown. 1 -- 
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0 Goddeſs! . of the ſkies, 

Thy harmonies, that {weetly riſe, 

Inchant thoſe happy plains. 

Celeſtial groves with thee reſound, 

While hills with beauteous verdure crown'd, 
"os thi n rains, 
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Exx firſt the Son's refulgent light 
Diſpel'd the ſhades of ancient night, 


| Streaking with gold he bluſbingtmorn, * 44 
Thou waſt—divinely fair thy form. 


Thou ſmil' dſt, and heaven and earth were slad; 
Celeſtial joy each ſcene d erſpread. 
Thou ſpak'ſt, and Axc Hs flock d around, 


5 Eager to hear thy ſweet Seraphic ſound. 


AnGELs-enraptur'd ſing thy adit 1 
And Mankind join-the joyful throng: 
. Sweetly aſcend the cheerful lays, 
For Gratitude inſpires their ſong. . 


Far diſtant's heard the voice of joy, 
Through many a plain, and ſacred grove, 
Fille with delights, which never cloy 


The happy beings, who through them rove. 


Creatures are form'd, thy nameleſs 905 to ate 3 


For them thou ſpreau'ſt an univerſal feaſt ; 


Thy heavnly ſmiles enliven ev'ry ſcene, 


The barren heath, or the enamell'd plain; 


IN 
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The lonely cottage, or the ſpacious dome; 
The circle gay, or where the dreary gloom 
Of adverſe fate o'erwhelms the child of woe, 
9wells the ſad heart, and cakes the E tear to 
flow. 


4 


While to the wretch each hope ſeems vain, 
Thou bidſt him raiſe his weary eyes, 

Beyond the limits of this ſcene, Nec 
To bliſs ſerene above the fkies. 

Thy voice ſeems muſic'to his ear 
Sweet riling hopes his doubts reprove 
He wipes away the burſting tear ;— 

Sees ev'n AFELICTION to be Love. 


The gladſome period comes, O Power Divine ! 

When in thy native beauty thou wilt ſtine, 

Through mighty Nature's varied, vaſt domain; 
Nature ſhall ſmile 'neath thy auſpicious reign- 

- Crimes then ſhall ceaſe, and ſorrows be no more z 
ANGELs ſhall ſing, and grateful men adore, 
O ſweet BENEVOLENCE | thy ſacred power, 

Mild as the breath of morn, which fans the opening 
flower. 
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Soon may arrive that happy time 
Soon dawn the morning of that day 

Shedding the rays of Love Divine, 
O'er all the ſubjects of thy ſway ! 


| No wretched being will then exiſt ; 
No voice be heard, but that of praiſe: 
0 2 Whilſt 
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IT of thy dert free, from pain, 
Baſking in thy heav'nly beams, 
Roving o'er each lovely fcene, 


Leer in immortal 8 
Ever riſing to new heights, 


Ever ſoaring on the wing, 


Through the has of dalights | 
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SrRIx G. Ax Ove, 


Formerly Publiſhed in the Cal xDotrax Ma- 
_ GAZINE for May 1784. 


Oxcr more the lovely SyRING appeary 
To deck with flowers the plain; he 

Her verdure ev'ry boſom cheers, | | 
And gladdens ev'ry ſcene. | r= 

Now ScoTta's Swains traverſe their kills, 
And tend their fleecy care; 

They ſpend the day in rural toils, 

Then meet the ſmiling Fair. 


Now are e the fields ah o o'er with green 3 
Now lambkins fondly play; 
And now the faireſt flowers are ſeen 
Op'ning their bloſſoms gay : 
Now buds the woodbine's fragrant groves 
Green is the hawthorn's ſhade ; 855 
Now chant the feather d tribe their lor: 
In ev'ry grove and glade. 
Gently the Zephyrs ſtir the trees - 1 
And, with their fanning wings, 
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The fun, juſt verging from the view, 8 


When Fadtspsnir vyith her placid mien. 
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Waft balmy odours ih each breeze, 
That cooling ſweetneſs brings. 
Gently the limpid fountains flow 
Thro' the enamell'd plain; 
On their green banks the roſes blow, 
. And paint the chequęr d ſcene. 


Fair is the dawn the orient ray 
Tinges with gold the ſky ; 

The cheerful lark attunes her lay, 
And warbling ſoars on high. 

The hours dance on, and joys anew 
Await the ev ning S e * 


Sbeds forth his parting Dec 
Then Nymphe: and Swains > Rag, on the green, 
And join the rural lay: OY, 
On his turf ſeat their Sire is ſeen, . | : 
While they around him play: OF 
Pleas d be ſurveys theſe harmleſs "FS 
Recalls to mind his-youth 3 -._ EN 


Yet no regret his boſom pains: 
No falſchood {tains his uch. 


O 3 n! ' where Friendſhip duels, 
Where's feen the eye o 'erflown IO 

With gen rous 0e,—where the heart bel 
With ſorrow not its own 

Tis this that decks the vernal green. | 
Fair do the bloſſoms rileg:, . 
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Fagan: her native e ſkies, 
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From whom the deareſt joys ariſe, 


Sweet as the breath of morn FIT 


Thy powers the ſofteſt Se me 5 
While virtue, dignity and loyę e 


* 
— 


The human mind adorn f 
Jo heal each woe's thy kind employ > J 
3 To wake the cheerleſs heart to joy, i 
And tell of coming bliſs; 3 F 


Gently to wipe the tears that flow, 


— 


— 


And lift the load of poignant woe. 


5 Which ſinks to deep diſtros. 


Thou PyTHIAS thus, and Hin fir Aft, 
I Their boſoms join'dſt, their ſouls inſpir' dit, 
For THEE life to deſpiſe. 
The Tyrant ſaw tlle Godlike ſcene, 
. He felt thy power bow'd to thy reign, 
bbs And alk'd to wear thy ties. 


5 Dib vrelos, Tyrant of SyRacuse. 
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Thoſe moſt ſulceptible of TuER 
Thy heav'nly beauties beſt can ſee, 
Can beſt deſcribe each charm. 


They beſt the Widow's heart can cheer, 
And kindly dry the aged tear, 


Or ſhield the Maid from harm. 
'Too oft beneath thy lovely form, 


The baſeſt falſehood lies; 
While laughing Fortune ſmiles around, 
And hours dance to the lute's ſweet ſound, 
Each guileful art he tries. 


If adverſe Fate the ſcene reverſe, : 
And haggard Miszxy forward prefs, 
With all her horrid train, 
Then his falſe ardour ſoon decays, 
The wretch his friend reviles—betrays, _ 
And ſhuns and ſcorns his pain. 


| Tn the lone cot thou deign'ſt to —_— 
| Where Zephyrs gently waft the ſmell 


Of verna} fields and groves 


" 


Where happy flocks till ſkip = 
Or where the ſhepherd fings his lay, 


And tells how dear he loves, 


When Wittin ms ALExIS ſtrayd 
5 By FoRTHA's banks, ſuch ſcenes Silas REN 


Around their native charms ; 5 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Beneath the woodbine's ſhade reclin d, , 
They ſaw thy beauteous form deſcend, 
And claſp'd thee in their arms. 


Oft by the dawn with thee they ſtray'd, 
While ſportive flocks around them play'd, 
; And cropt the tender flower z _ 


Where groves theit blooming branches rear, | 


And Muſic hails the vernal year, 
| From ev'ry fragrant bower. 


or at mild eve, e blows the breeze, 

Which gently fans the flow'rs and trees, 
They lovely thee would bring; 

Where Swains in mirth did crown the day 

In jocund glee and harmleſs play; 

While cheerful Nymphs did ſing. 


Dead to Atexrs are thoſe ſcenes, 


113 


With grief he views thoſe once lov'd plains, ; 


Where WILLIAM us'd to roam: 
Now ſilent in the tomb he lies, 
His mind, ſo pure, fled to the ſkies ;— 
I be ſkies his native home. 


et No pompous monuments ariſe, 
«© To mark where my lov'd WiLLia lies, 
Or ſhade his humble grave: 
“ The ſhepherds, as they paſs the way, 
« Strow it with flow'rs, and weeping ſay, 
E There lies the virtuous brave. 
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O Friexpsnie! cheer AL ExIS foul, 
And lead him where thy pleaſures roll 
 Sublime—withoutalloy * : : 
Lock'd in thy boſom, all divine, 
All other ſweets he'll then relign, 
And feaſt on heav Wy] joy. 
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Op To Divixs Love. 


To ſing of thee CELESTIAIL. LOVE! 
Who pour'ſt thy bleſſings from above, 
How grand, how ſweet's th' employ ! 
To gaze with rapture on thy charms, 
Whoſe radiance ev'ry boſom warms, 


With gratitude and Joy- 


. 


Beneath thy ſmiles creation A 2 
Thy ſacred pow'r through Nature flows, 
In ever-living ſtrains; 
Diffuſing joy, while ev'ry form 
Reſembles thee—fair as the morn ' 
Forth 1 in thy beauty beams.” 


— 


Man feels and voncihia bets nly power, 
Which kindly from his natal hour t. 
Direccs his chequer'd fate; | 

Which, by his follies, makes him wiſe, 
Which, by afflictions, makes him rife, 

To what Mens is great. 


*Tis in thy boſom, heav'nly friend, 
Alone, where the enraptur'd mind 
Can taſte of perfect bliſs j— 
Can reſt from toil, from grief, from pain, 
And view, with joy, each riſing ſcene, 
Which mortals can't expyeſs. 
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Opt To SOLITUDE. 


* 


Tx ſhades, O 801 Trunk be mine; 


To tread thy ſmiling fields, 
To breathe the ſweets which ſcent thy meads, 
Deck d with the vernal year. 


at Along the gently winding ſtream, 


Now let me mufing walk, 
While ſcenes congenial ſtill the mind 
With ores pleaſure fill. 


No noiſe born thy peaceful rales, | 
But from the vocal grove 

The feather'd minſtrels pour their bes, 
To the CREATIVE . 4875 


Wich them, the mind 3 as. 
On wing through Nature ſoars, 


And joins in notes, ſublimer ſtill, 


The muſic of thy groves. - 


Or on itſelf quick turns its eye, 


And ſcans its various pow'rs, 
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Form'd by the great CutaroR's hand, 
And tries itſelf to know. 


And oft beneath thy blooming bowers — 

Dear F̃uNDs HIT loves to dwell: | = 
Society with its ſweeteſt train R_ - 8 
_ Strays thro' thy flow'ry maze; | = 


Enjoys the ſhepherd's ſimple talk, 
Or hears his artleſs ſong; 
Sees Nature ever faireſt look, 
When unadorn'd by art 


Or turns at times the claſſic page, 
Where ſacred light ſublime, 
The gentleſt form to manners gives, 

And lifts the mind to heaven. 
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O happy life Were ſuch my lot, 
The buſtling world no more 
Should with its noiſe invade my quiet, 
Nor tempt me from thy ſnades. 
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H OW ſweet thoſe Sylvan 8 where FREEDOM 
dwells; 

Where ſacred FRIENDSHIP ew; boſom ſwells ; 

Where ſweet Con TNT appears on ev' ry face; 

Where Inxnochxen the humble cot doth grace; 

Where PEact and PlRN TV round their ſweets diffuſe, 

And chaſteſt Love inſpires the woodland Muſe. 


Col IN. 


Thrice happy fields What proſpects bleſs the eye! 
A. fruitful foil, beneath a ſmiling ſky ! 

The vernal greens wave on theſe dear lov'd. plains, 
And flocks and herds bleat round the joyful ſwains. 
Set on a ſunny hill, the Nymph oft fings 

Her lover's praiſe the youthful ſhepherd brings 
The flow'ry garland deſtin'd for lier brows, 
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Joins the ſweet ſong:—They plight their mutual rows, 
While Heav'n propitious their chaſte wiſn regards, 
And native virtue, with pure bliſs rewards. | 


AL EXIS. 


No lawleſs ral nor arbitrary es 

Dare ſeize theſe plains, nor drive our flocks away. 
The hippy Swain with gladneſs ſows his fields, 
And genial Nature to his wiſhes yields | 
A copious harveſt, which, with plenty pays 

His labours neath the mid-day's ſcorching rays. 


CoL1N. . 


At morn, ALex1s, when we walk theſe plains, 

How pleaſant are the ſweet harmonious ſtrains _ 

Of tuneful birds, who hail the riſing morn; 

Who's cheering rays the hills and plains adorn ! 

The ſhepherd pleaſ'd fits by the purling rill, 

And ſees his flocks ſkip on the verdant hill; 

The merry maids beneath the milk-pails ſing, 

As home they go, deck'd with the bloom of ſpring. 
This done, with placid looks and tender care, 

The W 825 1 e * foon a nad 


Arzte 5. , 
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; May „ 
On theſe lov'd fields, and bleſs our native Me 1 
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To rural labour ey'ry breaſt inſpire, 
While in each boſom glows heroic fire! 
Were it not thee, fair Offspring of the ſkies, 
No ſmiling verdure on theſe plains would rife. 
No yellow harveſt would theſe fields adorn ; 
No voice of joy would wake the cheerful morn; 
No blooming Maid would pour her tender lay; 
No ſportive flocks would on our mountains Play; 3 
No ſocial Virtues ever would reſidle 
Within theſe dear retreats; nor yet preſide 
At thoſe gay ſcenes, where oft the ſhepherd's ſong, 
And artleſs tale the feſtive hours prolong. 
The hapleſs wretch, who, in ſome luckleſs hour, 
Is doom'd to groan beneath tyrannic power, 
Dead to the joys of life, {till ſhuns the day, 
And blames the hours, that ſlowly paſs away. 
Set on the cold bleak mountain's blaſted brow, 
Each dreary proſpect riſes to his view 
.Uncultur'd fields, and ſad deſerted plains, 
Once the abode of rich and happy ſwains, 
Their rural ſeats ly ſcatter'd on the ground, 
While ſolitary Silence reigns around 
| Except the bird of night, that's heard to ſcream, 
Or, rolling down the ſteep, the mountain-ſtream. 
He from theſe objects turns his weeping eyes, 
Beats his fad breaſt,--in vain invokes the ſkics, 
In vain laments the happy period gone, 
While his flow ſteps bend to his wretched home. 
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Nor blaſt the produce of fair ScoT1a's ſoil & 674 
Still may her ſons the plough or flock attend, 
3 Ang her juſt rights with manly pride defend; 

While her fam'd rivers yield their ſinny ſtore, 
Or antient Octan beats her rocky . 8 
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Ecxocux, attempted in the Scorrisx | 
- - DIALECT. 


SANDY. 


SPEAR, dowie Shepherd, gif I'm nae piſteens 
Griefs fair to thole your honeſt boſom pain: 
For fince I on Tar's bonny banks ha'e been, 
I've watch'd your ruefu' looks, and tearfu een; 
Row'd in your plaid, ye downa bear to hear 
The ſounds o' joy, whilk ilka boſom cheer. 

The blythſome ſhepherd's pipe—the canty ſang, 
Gi'es ye na heart to join the youthfu thrangs 8 
Your dog and pipe ly filent by your fide,” 4 
And o'er the hulls your flocks ſtray far and wide, 


Davie, 


Oh! friendly ſtranger, ye but gueſs o'er true - + 
My ſaul is bris'd 'neath griefs that's kent to few. 
Now dead to ilka joy, for me in van, 1 
The ſpring wi' roſes cleids the ſmilin' plain; 

The lads and laſſes gambol on the green, wt 
And in ilk place the face o mirth is ſeen - 
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2 1 ve 2 3085 San. WW OT 
How vain ay, thus, wi 7 Qool and grief to pine, 
And a' the ſweets o' life and nature tine | 
Enough o this ; gie's on your pipe a ſpring; 
Gif ye will 3 En do 1 * beſt to * 


7. — 
S 4 


Davre. 


My taul is out O tune gif I wad play, 
The ſounds 00 forrow wadna match your by.” 


SanDY. 


Tout 3 | miſts en; „ aft heard ſorrow fag | 
The tear o' wae, frac the ſad boſom wru 

P've aſten ſeqn—Sae ye may ſing or a 5 
And 4 the ſorrows O your ſaul diſplay. 25 


Ance in à day the ſweeteſt joys were mine, £3 
And, fool's I was, I thought they ne'er wad tine. 
Then ilka hill and dail, and grove bloom'd fair ; 
But they hae tint their bloom, for now nae mair 

My Maxr gies them a' their ſweets and charms; 
Nae mair her ſmile my cauldrife boſom warm. 
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SANDY. - 


Joys, tho' they're gone, may, like the ruddy morn, 1 
Return, diſpel Ik cloud—a brighter form 4 


Gie ilka ching.—Pr ve ſeen Fi ſorrow clad. A 
The face o wae, and ſoon that face look glad. 
To you. thae dowie plains may yet look gay; 
You yet may join the ſhepherd's blythſome lays, 
Wi' them ance mair your Mary may appear z 1 4 
Her imiles may yet your cauldrife boſom , of 
RI | Davis, 15 


Long did I woo my Mary's virgin Jorey- £95150 4 
Witneſs ilk gowan brae, and ſhady grove, | 
Where aft ſhe's heard my figh, my plighted vow, 

To conſtant love and facred friendſhip true. | 
Fore 2 the youthfu' ſhepherds tall and clean, 


| Wha ſang her praiſe, or watch'd her modeſt een, 
She me prefer d Oh fad, oh luckleſs choice, 


Jo lo'e Wr Pier n a' her Joys-" 


SANDY. . . 
Your Mary lo” ed yes ſhe may lo'e ye ul; 3 : 
And you my yet wi Joy her boſom fill. 5 . 
Dzvix. 
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Divre. 


That Marr was nae true to me, lend; 

Sair did I blame her, and miſcaw'd my friend. 

Oh ſad miſtake, for whilk I've dearly pad! 858 

Muy friend is gane, and tint's for ay the maid. 

Far frae thae bonny ſields my flocks 1 drave, | 
Whate Earn's ſtout aiks their bonny branches wave: 
Love btought we back; but Manr was na mair, 
Nor Sant near, to eaſe my dool and care. 
Say, kindly ſtranger, did ye never ſee 

 Whare Maxr lies? Gif fac, then come wi' me. 
Down whare the burn winds round a flow'ry . 
A blaſted yew, waves Ger the ſilent dead; 

A little ſtane juſt marks her lonely grave, | 

Green grows the turf-—the roſe and-lillies wave 

On it their bloſſoms, like my Manx fair, 

Sweet, ſhort-liv'd emblems o her beauties rare. 
Gif ye can ſing o forrow, then PH hear; 

But ſound o joy maun nae mair ſtrike my ear. 

Sing not o hope ; ye canna wake the dead, 


Nor to chae fields again my SANDY lead. 

25 Saxbr. g 
. mair r TI "4 * ye, ance «pale, maun bear, 1 
The ſound o joy ſhall pleaſe my Daviz's ear. 
Know Maxr lives, and it's your Saxpr ſings; 41 


Jo you, your friend both peace and gladneſs brings. 


To 
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To try your love, I tald to ilka ane 

The ſtory o her death.—The little ſtane 

I plac'd myſell, and on the turf the flowers, 
Fair as &er kepp't the dew or falling ſhowers. 
She thus conceal'd, aud I in this diſguiſe, . 
Ha'e watch'd your tears, and ſeen your ſorrows riſe; 
But now convinc'd-—drefs'd forth in a' her charms, 
Your Maxy comes, to bleſs her ſhepherd's axms. 
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Eris TIE to a F KIEND,—in the Scorrie 
| Drarzcr. 


Mr, aid auld friend, fain wad at ye ſpier, 


Gif ye hae tint your wife ?—gif ſtown's your gear? S 


For now-a-days you're grown o heart ſae ſcant, 
That ane wad tak ye for a cloyſter'd ſaint : | 

Or that your Northern clime, fac auld and bleak; 
Had twin'd you o. your ſpunk, as clean's a leek. 
Naithing in your epiſtles ane can find, 

But fell and tireſome ſtories without end, 

. Of dodl and ſorrow, and I ken nae what, 
Gar's ane ay blear their een, and ſcart their pate; 
But hear ye, Jemmie, lad,?---Nae mair o' that: 
Write like yourſel, and gie's your blythſome chat, 
Is your ain Maccr and the bairns a' weel ? 

And a' our friends about, ſae true and leel ? 

Are a' your riggs wi bonny corn fu' thrang ? 


How thrive your flocks How dive yu markets 


gang? 
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Is there nae joke gaes round the fire at een, 
About ſome bonny lad and laſſy clean, 
Whaſe artleſs words and modeſt looks impart 

The gentle movements of a ac-fauld' heart? 

Mark ye nae Nature in her blythſome dreſs, 
Whan the young folks dance on the gowan'd graſs? 
Whan Hymen's torch lights up the ſhepherd's cot, 
And Heav'n itſell ſmiles on the happy ſpot 

Or yet whan comes the harveſt's chearfu' feaſt, 
Whan Mirth convivial glows in ilka breaſt 
Whan reaming bickers an' the glaſs gae round, 
From ilka fide gets up the canty ſound 
O ſang or ſimple tale, while matrons auld 
Shake aff their years, and ſkip and dance fu' bauld. 
Sae did you wont to write; and aft I've.ſeen, 
In ſcenes like thae, joy ſparkle in your een; 
And Friendſhip ſweet your honeſt boſom ſtrain, 
Whan on dyEy's banks we led the youthfu' train. 
Aneugh o' this&-E'e-now nac mair Pl ſay, 
For youth and youthfu' ſcenes are now away. 
But ſure, my friend, maturer joys remain, 
And likelier ay to ſaften ilka pam, 
To raiſe the ſaul to what is guid and great, 
And mak ane wordy o 2 happy fate. 


Your Cawin' ſoon, and 8 will be done; 
You'll tak a owke or twa, and come to town, _ 
I guefs, and ſee Tour friends.-—Ye's get pat-hap, 
And as guid ale as c'er ream'd in a cap: 
ts And routh O whiſky, too, baith guid and auld, \ 
I Tuhhat * ane's heart, and gars them look fu bauld. 
Is "3 __ Here's 
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Here's canty Sis, mar chan twa or three, PIKE? Fe 3 
Can crack a joke, and fing wi wi' meikle —=_ A | 
And bonny laffes, too, as ane cou'd with, 
| Tho! on their cheeks are nae fic roſy bluſh © | f 

As yours at hame but what o' that ou find | 

Them ilka whit as fair, as guid and kin. 

Indeed their manners ha'e an unco po-. r 

O'er ane the country ruſts, his gaits to ar 

Mony a time, I'm ſure, I hae thought ſhame, | 
And ſae wou'd you, or I am far miſta en, 

To ſee a country chield trodge through the ſtreets, - 
 Glowrin'” at ilka ane, and thing he meets | 

While on the ſtanes his ruſty tackets clink, 

The fowk a' laugh—for what, he canna think. 

Gif ony ane but mint wi him to chat, 

He gapes and glowrs, and claws his doofart pate, 


N | 


But dinna think T mean ke things of you 

For, breedin' ye got routh, fu' weel I trow x 3 

In ilka kind o lear fu well ye're ſkilfd, 

As ony chield J ken, hame or afield. 

But here I' end this fcrawl—It's ten to ane 

Ye'll think it &'en o'er lang.—Ye're na miſtaen. 
But your's comes neiſt, I true ;—ſae fare ye weet | - 

May heav'n's beſt bleſſin's ay upon you ſmile * 2 

Lang may ye live, your bonny riggs to plow ; ED 

And may their produce grow baith lang and fu', , 
| Beneath the ſimmer ſuns, and dews o- morn, | 


4 in On ilk ſtalk, there nods the r corn. 5 . 
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Pang may your herds through flow'ry meadows 


Ay may your ſheep and lambs increaſe and play, 


On the hill fide, wi'_bonny bloſſams clad, 
That plenty ay may o'er your dwellings ſpread. 
Accept, my friend, thae wiſſes, as ſincere 


As Cer before inſpir'd er's prayer. 


R. C. 
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AnswER te the foregoing LETTER. 


* 


* 


1 Your lang- ook t- for epiſtle, dear and kind, 


Tre read wi' a' the rapture o a friend; 


A friend wha's aften ſhar'd my Ropin's woes, 
And #' his ſecret joys, that nane elſe knows. 


Its nae ſma' ſport for us to hear you crack, 


O' Northern climes, or mountains cauld and black, 


As with'rin' ilka joy that cheers the heart, 


Or in the ſocial hour their ſweets i impart : 
Bat meikde you're miftaen—Free blaws our air, 
And bonny bloom our fcented bloſſoms fair: 


| The haleſome produce o the yeard or fields 
Our table graces, and ilk daintith yields; 1 


Diffuſing pureſt ſpirits through our blood, 


Ide beſt o health, and vigour ſtrong and guid. 


It's this that makes our country lads fae freſh, 
And fpreads their cheeks wi ſic a roſy drefs ; 

Gies their limbs pith, and gars them look ſae bauld, 
Nae like your beaux, that downae bide the cauld; 


Wass ſpindle-ſhanks, cas'd up in ſilk fu' faſt, 
Shake like a wand afore the winter blaſt. 


SEVERAL OCCASTON 8. 235 


The doofart chields, w wham you find fic faut, 
Bide nac far frac your toun, fu' weel I wat. 
They ca' your coals, 1 gueſs, and cry ſour milk, 
And for mere traſh, they aft your pouches pilk: 
But you hae better ſenſe, I'm ſure, than think, 
That there's nae manners ſeen ayont the clink 
O' guid AvD Rukie's bells—Here's ſeldom ſeen 
The ſenſeleſs formal airs, by whilk the mean 
And double wretch aft acts a twa-fauld part, 
And aften cheats the honeſt thoughtleſs heart. 
But tho? we are nae ſic fair-faſhion'd fowks, 
Ye manna take us for fic filly gowks. 
We've routh of havins, whilk ay beſt impart 
A manly freedom till a gen'rous heart. 


But now & this nae mair_! ſoon will ſer, 
And meet my Ronin wi' a heart fu glee 2— 
That heart-felt joy, whilk aften us'd to fill 
Our youthfu' hours, when o'er the ſunmy hill, 
Or throw the gowan'd green, wi' us'd to ſtray, 
Heard ſhepherds fing, and faw the latabkins play; 
While bonny flow'rs perfum'd the gentle breeze, 
And birds ſang ſweetly frae the bloomin' trees. 


Een now, tho” paſt, this ſtill my boſom warras, 
And makes me haſte to meet my Rost Ns arms. 
Till then, fareweel !-—May ika joy betide 
| My deareſt friend, and ever kindly guide 
Him free frae ſkaith, and harm of ilka kind, 

That weel and happy ay, I may him find ; 
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And tent ilk place where Robin, tun'd his Ey. 1 


: , F "x 7 ** 
is » * oy 8 
. - : * 0 
» 
* 
p ” 
— 
i 
* 
p 7 ; / ; 
6 wy — 4 — N ” » Fw wa, 
" ' 5 
* * — * " p , . N k 
' ® * 
= 
* 


That E ance mair his canty Muſe may heir, 
That us d to cheer thae gay retreats fac = 121 
Through whilk, unheeded, now 1 aften rays..." :* 
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\ : * 


Sono. preſented tothe Society of #1 a , 
and ſun at their Anniverſary Meeting, 
3 34 1783. 


1 did. 


How i b this 40 ih dppear - 
To minds who're difpog'd to be 9 
Then come ſweeteſt Friendſhip, draw near * 
Let ſorrows _ tires $a __y 


Let's freely our, ee ent att” 
Let mirth and good humour go round; 

While each of us here may depend, 
That ä my _—_ an abound. 


Let the aged now ſhake off their years, 
And dance to the voice of the long 3 
The glaſs will diſpel all their cares, - 
And the merry ſcene will prolong. 


Let Peace now daſcand like the tow, 

And bleſſings to mankind impart: | 

To the bottle we'll then bid adievz _ _ 
In friendſhip we met ſo we'll part. 


8 | . Sox, | 


rr 
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= SONG, e to the Society of *####*# #, 
at their Anniverſary We. May 3d 


1784. 


Tune —Rgſtin Caſtle. 
ads bn 


* wt + 
* 


Lr. raiſe with joy the cheerful lay, 
And ſing with glee this happy day; 
The day when friends and brothers e 
To taſte of joy divinely ſweet. / | 
Be far away each vicious mind! 101 18. 
O! here may Falſehood never find . P 
A place; nor Envy ſpoilt our mirth, "© | 
Depreſs our joy, or ſtain our worth. mg 
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Hark, how the'W1pow's prayers riſe, | 
And call down bleſſings froin the on K 51 
On thoſe who kindly thus engage 

Jo ſhield from want her trembling age. | 
The Oxrnax, too, ſpeaks forth their krise, 5 

And wiſhes joy to crown ee it, 
Who liſten to his infant cry 
Apq.ol bir ie Wants 4 ll dienen IL 

ONE” Fog 8 
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Let then this day with joy be crown'd! 
See how the ſparkling glaſs goes round! 
And while each face ſo gayly ſmiles, 

The cheerful ſong the hours beguiles. 

Let healths be drunk, let toaſts go round! 

The bowl with Nectar ſhall abound, 


Till the gray-hair'd believe they're young, 


And join with joy the dance and ſong. 


N 


Oft may this happy day return, 
And ev'ry breaſt with friendſhip burn! 
Oft may we meet with joy, as now, 
Till age adorn the youngeſt hrow ! 
And when we're gone, may others riſe, 
Who till may hear the Wipow's cries, 
And ſtill the helpleſs Orrnan rear, 
Till Trade and Time (hall-difappear ! 
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| Son, preſented to the Sotiety of #### #3 #, 
at their Anniverſary Meeting, May 34 
1785. 


Ture—Grea Gangs is King. 


Darss d in in her * of green, 
Now lovely Mar is ſeen 5 
»Wi.th joy by all? 
Nature with ſmiles appears, 
And ev'ry boſom cheers, 
While the chaſte beauty hears 
Lore s ardent call. 


While j joys wound us . 
Friendſhip, which heals each woe, 
Let's now employ ; 

To bleſs this happy day, 

To crown its ſetting ray, 
And ſweetly raiſe the lay 

Of grateful joy. 


Go Demons of Diſcord ! 


. Let Peace and ſwegt Concord 


reg each mind: 


SEVER AL ©CCASIONS: =_ =o 

Let Friendſhip gently move 8 9 
All the pure ſprings of Lore; d . j 
Ev'ry mean thought remove, 1 

No place to find. 
Then ſhall the Wipow ſing, | f ö 
And wiſh each morn to bring | 1 5 | 
This happy time. ! 
And while the glaſs goes round, i 
The ſong's enchanting found —& A 
Will make each heart abound, 


With joy ſublime, - 


— POEM ON-'- i 


(3 
* 


So . 


8 
f 
F AIR as the ſpring my ANNIE ſhines,” 
- Deck'd in her virgin ſweets : 
Her eyes diſcloſe her gen'rous mind. 
Her tongue {till truth recites. 


| 
Her checks outſtrip the fineſt roſe, 
Or the vermillion glow ; | 
In whiteneſs. her fair boſom beats 
The lilly and the ſnow. 


Sure each endearment lives in her, 
And facred Virtue bright | 

Dwells in her breaſt—adorns her life, 
And pours around. delight. | 


This lovely Nymph, on yonder banks, 

1s often ſeen to ſtray: 

In woodbine groves, and verdant ſhades, 
She ſings her rural lay. 


SEVERAL ; OCCASIONS, wu 
There ſhe attends her fleecy care, 
And decks her favourite lamb, 


With fragrant flowers, whofe opening ſaves | 
Are tip'd with 2 balßm. 


The ſhepherds tune ; their cheerful ſtrains, 
And ſing fair Annie's praiſe ; 
The hills adjacent hear the ſwains ' 


And echo back their lays, 
* 6G 


4 * 1 * 


'Tane-—Bleſt as the Immortal Gods is h. 
5 Y OUNG cori tunes his rural lay, 
And hails with joy the riſing day; _ 
He ſings his love in ſweeteſt ſtrains; 
. The charming notes enchant the plains. 


He wanders through the verdant groves, 
Or by the chryſtal ſtream he roves; 
I be linnets ſing on ev'ry tree, 
And round the lambkins ſkip with glee. 


While he attends his fleecy care, 
Betimes he meets his charming fair: 

He ſpeaks his love; with joy ſhe hears : 
Her ſmile the Shepherd's boſom cheers. 


Vnſtain'd by fraud, he ne'er can rove; 
His ANNE returns his faithful love; 
To heav'n aſcends the ſacred vow 
Of conſtant love, and friendſhip true. 


N SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
They talk of future ſcenes of j joy, 
Of feaſts of love which never cloy ; 
While on his reed the Shepherd plays, 
And ANNIE ſings her ſweeteſt lays. 
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Tune—Birks of Invermay. 


Thr roſy dawn o'erſpreads the ſky ; 
Fleet as the wind the ſhadows fly : 
The chearful lark begins to foar; 
Theſe us'd to pleaſe, but now no more. 


Around my flocks unheeded ftray ;— 


Nor ſprightly dance, nor chearful lay, 


Nor ſweeteſt birds, in grove or glade, 
Me pleaſure give, fince Eu'Lx's fled. 


II. 


Return, my Love, and let thy ſmite 
Impart delight—my doubts beguile : 
This wreath, fair as thy ſpotleſs mind, 


Around thy brows, O let me bind! 
No fear ſhall then this boſom pain; 


But joy again reſume its reign: 
Then ſweet, once more, I'll fing and play; 
For Love ſtall till inſpire my lay. 3 
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9 Alexis was returning — he happened. 
to obſerve Mr Hay—He leaned.on a grave- 
ſtone—It was the tomb of his friend It 


was ſhaded by the branches of a ſolitary yew. "TRE 
ſight repreſſed the gaiety of his temper—He approach- 


ed the fpot with a kind of religious veneration, and 
enquired. after the health of the old | gentleman, * 


n you, ſaid Mr Har, and I am happy to fre 
that you are well.— The glow of health blooms on 
your cheeks Peace and contentment animate your 
countenance.— Such are the ſalutary effects of rural 


labour, and conſtant ſobriety— Such was once my 


Hexry—He could ſay no more He glanced at the 


tomb of his friend, while the involuntary tear r ſtarts 


ok in his eye. 
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An endearing regard to the memory of our friends 


| (replied ALex15) is laudable.—It is pleaſant, when 
indulged. in moderation; but, methinks, in you it ap- 
| proaches to the extreme.—-lt excludes the ſweets of 


1 lociety, which chear the evening of life, and alleviate 


its woe.—Oh, you feel not their balmy influence, and 
thoſe ſilver locks wither beneath the preſſure of un- 


x availing ſorrow. 


Lou are miſtaken, (ſaid Mr Hay) I am not the 


melancholy wretch you think me: I am not mſen- 


ſible to the joys of ſociety, nor a ſtranger to their 
endearments.—T live amidſt my Hensv's children, 
and ſome times enjoy the converſation of a ſelect 


number of valuable acquaintance : but I own. to you, 


my Her lives perpetually in my remembranee, 


and I take.a certain pleaſure in every thing which 
bears the ſmalleſt relation to him.—I wear his pic- 


ture in my boſom—his favourite dog, and the horſe 
he uſually rode on, I kept till they died of age 
I frequently traverſe our favourite walks, and mark, 
with a fort of enthuſiaſm, the various ſcenes of our 
juvenile amuſements.—On the brow of the hill, 
there {till remains a ſeat of turf,—It was Henry's. 


It was built when he was a boy :-—Otften there, 


when the ſetting ſun ſhaded his mildeſt beams, was 


heard the melody of his lute, while the ſhepherd's 
Pipe: or the blackbird's evening. ſong, warbled reſ- 
: ponſwe to his notes. 


® 


When 


hen 


MR WALLACE age 


When I am able, I ſometimes climb the gentle 
aſcent, and while I ſtretch my limbs upon the moſly 
ſeat, I feel emotions too ſtrong and too tender to 
de expreſſed : Methinks its daiſies wear a” freſher 
verdure, and their ſoftneſs appears to my imagina · 


tion to exceed the fineſt down; but its mouldering 


ſides, and the decayed hawthorn which ſhades it, fil 


me with a kind of regret : * Oh true emblem of the 
fleeting enjoyments of life,” would I exclaim, © well 


may you decay,” looking at the blaſted: branches, 


* when be whoſe gentle hand planted your tender 
roots, he who has ſo often ſat below your blooming 
boughs, long ſince moulders in the tomb Forgive 
this tear to his memory.—lI cannot help it, but do not 

think me unhappy ; on the contrary, even this ſo- 
lemn ſpot, in which is depoſited the precious duſt 

of my friend, often fills me with the moſt pleaſant 
emotions: I feel a heavenly ſerenity poſſeſs my bo- 

ſom, and my ſoul riſing to where my HENRY enjoys 
the reward of his virtue.——Soon ſhall I meet him, 
{and I look with joy to the approaching period) with 
all the rapture of a friendihip, more exalted. than 
ever can be "_ on earth. 5 


1 have alben 1000 af FR PIR of Mr WALLAcx, 
faid ALExISs, and ſhould be Py to know the hiſ- 
tory of a perſon ſo much admired. 


I love to talk of my. Henry, anſwered M. Har: 
w= you pleaſe to fit down under the ſhade of this 
tree, I will with pleaſure gratify your deſire.---Being 
ſeated, he related the hiſtory of his friend, —as fol- 
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Tas late Mr WALLACE x was A Conlon at 
' ſeſſed of every virtue which could adorn the human 
heart, or give dignity to any ſtation. His fortune 


was genteel, though not extenſive. By 4 regular 
ceconomy, he was enabled not only to live in a 


pretty elegant manner, but to reſerve, beſides, what 
was ſufficient for the purpoſes of gratifying his be- 
nevolence, which indeed was widely diffuſed. Of- 
ten did he hight up joy in the ſolitary cottage of the 
widowed matron, and rear to maturity the help- 


Jeſs orphan : Often did he draw forth merit from 


obſcurity, and give to real worth, that conſequence 
in ſociety which it deſerves.— His mind had early 
been enlightened by philoſophy :-—His ſentiments 
were'liberal and generous, and his manners affable 
und polite.— But no virtue, no ſituation in life, can in- 
fallibly ſecure mankind from adverſity. Mr WaLLa- 
cx's felicity was interrupted by the death of his ami- 
able ſpouſe. She left him an infant daughter, the 
only ſurviving child they had. This was a moſt 
| ſevere blow to him: but he bore it in ſuch a man- 
ner as became a man and a Chriſtian. 


About three months after this diſtreſfing circum- 
ſtance had happened, one day the fineneſs of the even- 


ing invited Mr WALLACE to walk by the fide of 
9 the 
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| the river—The parting rays of the ſun, played on 
its limpid ſurface— The gentle Zephyrs wafted the 
ſweeteſt odours from the flowers which decked its 


margin, while the feathered ſongſters poured from 
the ſurrounding groves their artleſs harmony. — Ab- 


ſforbed in the contemplation of the exiſtence and be- 


nevolence of the Deity, ſo beautifully and forcibly de- 


monſtrated/in ſurrounding nature, he wandered a 
conſiderable way farther than he intended, till at laſt 
a blooming grove received his ſteps. It was not till 
the cloſeneſs of the trees began to impede his pro- 


greſs, that he was ſenſible of his ſituation. 


He was 


going to return, when his ears were ſtruck with the 
voice of woe It was the cry of an infant, which, 
of all the ſounds in nature, has the ſtrongeſt ten- 
dency to move our feelings, and to excite our pity. 


Mr WALLACE felt, in an inſtant, all the force of 


the tender impreſſion He ran to the place; but 
judge of his aſtoniſhmerit, when he beheld a young 
woman ſtretched at the foot of a tree, with an in- 
fant, apparently but a few months old, elaſped in 
her arms. He offered to raiſe her—It was in vain : 
She could not riſe—He ſpoke fo her, but her tongue 


denied the power of utterance. She pointed to her 


child. —He knew, he felt the force of the action. 
—He ſnatched up the infant, and made the beſt of 


his way home,—After delivering it to the care of 


the Woman who nurſed his daughter, he ran back, 
attended by ſome of his ſervants, to the helpleſs 
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ſtranger—He raiſed her head, in order to pour & 
cordial into her mouth. It was too late. She open- 
ed her eyes to thank him for his goodneſs, and in- 
ſtantly expired in his arms. Words cannot expreſs 
the effect which this moving ſcene had on the feel- 
-ings of Mr WALAck. He returned home thoughtful 
and melancholy. Having in vain made every poſſi- 
ble enquiry, in order to diſcover the particulars of 
this affair, he reſolved to adopt the little infant as 
his ſon'3 and accordingly gave him the name of 
HENRY, after himſelf. 
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Eacn ſucceeding day gave him new cauſe to re- 
Joice in his generous reſolution.— Often have I ſeen 
him gaze with rapture on the opening beauties of 
his HENRV, and liſten with delight to his artleſs 
prattle.— While his little hands would be clung 
round his knees, and his eyes, ſparkling with the 
pureſt pleaſure, lifted up to him-—O God !” would 
Mr W aLLact exclaim, © how I thank thee for the 
happineſs I now enjoy; a happineſs which reſembles 
that which thou thyſelf feeleſt, when diſpenſing feli- 
city to thy helpleſs creatures!“ | 


I wiſh not to tire you with the particulars of my 
Hexxy's non- age; but there are ſome things, which, 
as you will eaſily perceive, I cannot properly avoid. 


I lived with my mother at this village.--My fa- 
ther was a poor day labourer.— He died when I waz 
only one year old; after which time, my mother and 
[ were entirely ſupported by Mr WaLLace. When 
I firſt beheld my HENRT, he was about five years 
of age, and myſelf one year older I remember he 
was finely drefled, and in a manner exceedingly 
fuitable to his age.—His flaxen hair hung in ring- 
lets gently down his neck behind, and gracefully 
ſhaded part of his brow before.-Heavenly ſweet- 
: | | neſs 
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neſs ſparkled in his eyes, and a thouſand nameleſs 
beauties brightened in his countenance.—He ſmiled 


as he approached me. It was a ſmile ſuch as the 
celeſtial meſſengers!of peace are ſuppoſed to wear.-— 


He addrefied me with the ſame eaſe and familiarity 


as if we had been old acquaintance. He preſented 


me with {ome fruit; and notwithſtanding my mean 


and ragged appearance, he took hold of my hand, 


and led me to partake of his amuſements. Such 
was the commencement of a friendſhip which ſub- 


ſiſted without rent and without interruption, 
while my Henry lived. 


— 


A time after this, as we were 9 together 
in the alley which led up to Mr WaLLAcx's houſe, 
he, by ſome accident or other, tore a piece of my coat. 
For my own part, this circumſtance gave me no un- 
caſineſs; but the caſe was very diſſerent with Hrx- 
rx—He left off playing, notwithſtanding all my ſo- 
licitations to the contrary, and ſat down on the 
ground, penſive and thaughtful. He often would 
look on himſelf, then turn his eyes ſhining through 
their tears towards me Mr WALACE appeared at 
ſome diſtance, approaching towards us HENRY no 
ſconer percived him, than he ſprung up and ran to 


meet him. 


4; 00 kat 1s. the matter; my dear?” ſaid Mr 
WALLACE, ſtroaking his head, You have been 
crying!“ .“ O Pappa, I have torn all Touux' 5 
coat -We were playing together, but indced I do 


not know how I came to do it.“ Is that all Hare 
; RT? 0 


W WALLACE 1357 


RY? Indeed, Pappa, it is a great matter to him, 
for he has not another. Do not cry ſo, my love; 
Tommy ſhall have a new one Pray do Sir, let me 
give him my new ſuit, which came home the other 
day. You know I have a great many cloaths beſi- 
des, and can ſpare it very well, and it will 198 
Tou "ne Pe" 


Nr WALLACE "gazed at him for ſome time with 
ſurpriſe and pleaſure---* Yes, my dear child,” ſaid 
he, folding him in his arms, I allow you to make 
Tommy the preſent you mention-—-You love 
Tomny—-do vou?”-—- O yes, Pappa, I love him 
dearly.—“ Is there any other thing you wiſh done 
« for kim.“ Ves, Sir, —if you pleaſe” he heſitated, 
and was ſilent.— What was you going to fay, my 
“ love ? Speak freely, I will not be angry. O Sir, 
you are too good I was going to aſk you to let Tou- 
Mx come and live with us; he ſhould not then want 
clothes, for you knowl have what will ſerve us both 
He ſhall fleep with me, and we ſhall go to ſchool to- 
gether”--- So you ſhall, my dear—lince Jou deſire 
| ” Tour thall ſtay with us.” 


* 


HxxRr quitted Mr Wallace, and ran to me “0 
Tommy, ſaid he, throwing his arms round my neck, 
e pappa ſays you ſhall live with us. You ſhall not go 
home again, except when you go to {ce your mother, 
and then 1 ſhall go along with you.” I was ſo affec- 
ted with his tenderneſs, and the ſcene to which L 
had teen witneſs, and ſo over-joyed at the occaſion, 


that I could anſwer him only by my embraces. 
| _ CHAP. 
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and treated in every reſpect the ſame as HExRX. 
We were put to ſchool together, where he made 
furpriſing progreſs in his education; while every day 
added new beauties to his mind, and graces to his 


perſon. At a proper period, we were fent to the 


Univerſity of Glaſgow. That our ſituation in town . 
might be as agreeable as poſſible, Mr WALLAcE 
took care to place us under the roof of a particular 
friend of his ewn. Here a new ſcene opened to 
Henry. In the country he was accuftomed only to 
ſee a few ſelect acquaintances z but here he had oc-. 
caſion to fee and converſe with a vaſt variety of 


characters and diſpoſitions. His ſprightly genius 
_ attracted the attention of the learned, and the ſweet- 
nefs of his temper acquired him the eſteem of all. 


Here, too, the goodneſs of his heart had a more ex- 
tenſive field for action. For this purpoſe, he even 


retrenched his neceflary expences : He not only re- 


lieved "thoſe diſtreſſes which accident threw in his | 


way, ag WACURTIOuny ſought them out. \ 


Not to tire you with minute 8 Hrex- 
RY, at the age of nineteen, completed his ſtudies at 55 
the Univerfity We returned home Mr WaLLAcx ſ 
received us with ONS | z he beheld his Henry ac- 
| compliſned 


+ 


Ms WALLACE” {ay 


Compliſhed with every perſonal and mental qualiſi- 
eation:—-Still he thought of adding ta their brilliancy: 
He had for ſome time determined with himſelf to 
finiſh his manners and ſentiments by travel. Ker 
cordingly, in the ſpring following, he intimated to 
him his purpoſe: It was one night at ſupper: Every 
circumſtance is yet freſh in my remembrance. I am 
perfectly ſatisfied, (faid he to Haney) with the pro- 
greſs you have already made in the various branches 
of learning, which have been the objects of your ftu- 
dy, but ſtill methinks there axe ſome things wanting; 
your knowledge of men you have only acquired 
from reading, at leaſt your opportunities otherwiſe 
| have been but circumſcribed: Travelling would in- 
dubitably enlarge your ideas: An actual inſpection 


into men and nature, would confirm thoſe excellent 


ſentiments you have already acquired. From this 
conſideration, I judge it proper, though I do not 
with to put any reſtraint upon your inclinations; 
that you ſhould viſit ſuch places on the Continent as 
are. moſt celebrated for the polite arts,” 


„ received this: declaration in a ſuitable | 
manner, accompanied with an emotion which aroſe 

from the thought of being ſo long abſent from his 

dear father—A glance of tenderneſs at MARLA, who 

was preſent, ſufficiently diſcovered that ſhe too o bore 

a conſiderable part in his concern. 5 


5 "The evening before our departure, Mr WALLACE 

ſent for him into his ſtudy. “ You are now, my 

child, faid he, on the point « of going into the world. 
T have 


1660 Mes WALLACE: - 


I have not the ſmalleſt doubt as to the part you will 
act in it. I am confident nothing in it will be able 


to ſhake thoſe principles, which from your 'infanty 
have been ſo deeply impreſſed on your heart; nor 


make you deviate from the paths of virtue which you 
have hitherto trode. I know it is with reluctance 
you leave your father; and I need not tell you that 
I feel the ſame regret : but the perſuaſion that it is 


for your good makes me ſupport it with cheerfulneſs. 


On your part, the company of your dear friend 
will, in a great meaſure, ſupply the want! of my pre- 


fence.” ' HExRx's heart was too full any longer to 
contain itſelf z and his emotions were too ſtrong to 


be expreſſed. He took hold of Mr. WaLLACx's hand, 
which he bathed with his tears. Take this,” con- 
tinued Mr. WII Ack, giving him a ſmall picture.— 


<« Tt was found in your mother's boſom after her de- 


_ ceaſe, —Whom it repreſents 'I could never learn; 
but it is eaſy to conceive that it muſt have been one 
who was very dear to her; and if I may judge from 

ſome reſemblance it bears to yourſelf, he is une to 
whom you are nearly related. ——As, hitherto, it 
could have been of no uſe to you, I forbore ſhewing 


G 


it to you; but now, as you are going abroad, who 


knows but ſome accident or other, may, by means 


of this picture, facilitate a diſcovery, which all my 


endeavours hitherto could never effect! If ever this 
' ſhould happen, it will afford me the higheſt pleaſure; 
for ſure I am, that neither that, nor any thing elſe, 
will ever deprive me of the place I now hold in your 


affections. ( Oh never, never!” exclaimed HN RT. 


| 2 0 do but continue to be my Fe father, my deareſt 
| friend. 


Mk WALLACE. x6 


fiend. oh let me ever chaim that endearing rela- 
tion—ever allow me to call you by that tender ap- 
pellation—Your HENRY has not a higher wiſh To 
| him this will ever afford the pureſt felicity.” 
 WaLLace tenderly preſſed him to his boſom, and 


aſſured him, that, while he lived, he might always 


| depend on the affection of a | parent, and the Protec 
tion of a friend. 
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Foy thing being RTE we ſet out early next 
morning, and in ſix days arrived in London, where 


we ſtaid about a week, and then ſet off for Dover, 


where we embarked for the continent. Being ſafe- 


ly landed at Calais, we continued our route, and 
without meeting any thing worth notice, arrived at 


Paris. | | 4 


We lodged at the Hotel de St. Louis, and next 


morning HENRY waited on the Marqueſs de BoviLLE, 
ſuperintendant of the Parliament of Paris, and, on 


the day following, on the Preſident of the Academy 
of Sciences, with letters of recommendation, which 
Mr WaLLact had procured for him in England. 
Theſe gentlemen received him with that politeneſs 
and affability which fo eminently diſtinguiſh the 


French nation. An acquaintance with perſons of 


ſuch eminence was of the utmoſt importance ts 
Hey, as it opened to him a fource of literary in- 


telligence, which could not eaſily have been attained 
by any other means. Through the influence of the 


one, he was admitted a member of the Academy of 
Sciences—By the other he was introduced to the 
acquaintance of the moſt eminent perſons in the law 
department. In the former of thoſe . ſituations, he 
had acceſs to the produCtions of the ableſt pens in 

Europe, 


Mk WAL EA GCE. oo 


Furope, on the various branches of uſeful and polite | 


karning—In the latter, he ſtudied, with the cloſeſt 
attention, the ſpirit of the French government. 


. Thoſe important ſtudies, did not hinder him from 
frequently turning his attention to the genius of the 


people. To do fo, he had ſufficient opportunity, 


through the. great number of polite acquaintance he 
had acquired, to whom he had always acceſs, and 
often accompanied them in their parties of pleaſure. 
As nothing could abate his ardour aſter knowledge, 
he frequently mixed with the lower claſſes of the 


inhabitants, and even at times made excurſions to 


the country, for the purpoſe of obſerving the man- 
ners of the People, exhibited in their native ſim- 
Pücity. 


One day, as we rode chrough 3. an village, a a 


ſew miles from Paris, a young woman ran haſtily 
out of a Cottage. She wrung her hands, and wept 
bitterly.— She was beautiful; and beauty in di- 
ſtreſs muſt ever move the feelings. Mr. en 
aſked her, what was the matter: Oh, 


ſwered ſhe, © my huſband and my child periſh = | 


© want !”-—This was ſufficient for Henry. With- 
out aſking a ſecond queſtion, he e and fol. 
lowed her into the houſe. | 


In a corner lay. a man, ſtretched. on a bed of 
1 His eyes were ſunk, and his cheeks were 
covered with a livid paleneſs—On his brow ſat the 


ad of death, and his limbs were emaciated to 
2 the. 
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the laſt degree ——Near him, in a cradle, lay an 


infant, ſeemingly but a few months old. — The walls 
were black and naked the floor was; cold and 
damp. Not a ſingle article, either for uſe or orna- 


ment, appeared in this abode of vretchedneſz. 


Hex RV ſurveyed, for a moment, the ſcene of woe. 
I ſaw his boſom ſwell with ſympathy, and the tear 


of pity trinkle from his eye.—He: ſtept to the door, 


and diſpatched the fervant for à pliyſician.—* By 


hat cauſe, Madam, are you reduced to ſuch a 


ce diſtreſsful ſituation?“ ſaid he, as he re-entered. 
„ Oh, (anſwered ſhe, while her tears flowed afreſh), 


I myſelf am the unhappy caufe Ny huſband 


« 1s 2 younger brother of a family of diſtinction.— 


„They renounced him on account of his attach- 


ment to me. it is only a year ſince we were 
« married. We lived in Paris, till what little mo- 


e ney we had was nearly ſpent, and then retired to 
4 this place Here I was brought to bed of the 


de child you now behold; y our induſtry we made a 
4e tolerable ſhift, till about a month ago, my huſ- 
ce *bartd unhappily was taken ill of a fever— Having 2 
© no Ret? I was obliged to diſpoſe of moſt part 


.." of our moveables, in order to diſcharge ſome 


cc ſmall debts we had contracted, and to purchaſe 
&« cordials and other neceſſaries for him. But al} 
« was in vain. My CrarLes ftill grew worſe; and for 
60 . ſome days I have had nothing to give him.” 
——* Good God!“ exclaimed Hexgy ! what 
c miſery thy creatures ſuffer!” PR_ Ws ITO 


Ma wAL TAGE. u 


The phyſician arrived.—* Sir, (faid Henry), to 
« your care I commit this wretched family.—Your 
&* trouble and expence ſhall be amply rewarded.— 


Take this,” —preſenting his purſe to the woman. 


It will afford you ſome relief at prefent. Here 
&« is my direction When this triſle is expended, 
& let me know.” -—She received both with tokens of 


the livelieſt gratitude.—A glow of joy kindled on her 


Ee and the tear of ſenſibility ſtarted in her eye. 
“ Bleſſings on the benevolent donor be 
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Mz Warr.acr having explored every ſource of 


| knowledge, and, with an attentive eye, obſerved every 


thing worth ſeeing in Paris, he reſolved to leave it. 


While he was heſitating what place he ſhould next 
viſit, an accident fixed his reſolution. One day as we 


paſt along, a carriage drove -from the gate of the. 
Hotel de SoLEII. A fingle gentleman occupied the 
vehicle.—Though it paſt us with rapidity, HexRY 
had a view of his face, which ſtruck him in ſuch a 
manner, that the emotions. of his. mind became 
quite viſible.—-I aſked him the matter--He anſwer-. 


ed, that the gentleman he had feen in the carriage 


was certainly the perſon whoſe picture he had re- 
ceived from Mr WaLLace, I endeavoured to per- 


ſuade him that he might be miſtaken, as there were 


a great many faces, which bore a very near reſem- 


blance to each other. He owned the truth of what 
I ſaid, but ſtill he was diſſatisfied He felt a ſtrong 
deſire to examine further into this matter. The 
people 


longing to the Hotel could give him no in- 
formation.— They neither knew the gentleman” 8 
name nor his country, but underſtood, through his 


 fervants, that he was going to ITaLy. This was 
ſufficient: Mr WaLLAcE immediately reſolved ta 


follow him. We ſet off next morning. 


We could trace the object of our purſuit no far- 
ther than Turin. We, however, continued our 
| 5 | Toutes 
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route, 3nd made 'the tour of ITair, SWitTzERLAND, 
and part of GERMANY ;, after which, we returned 


to Franc ; Mr WALLAck being refolred to go to 
Madrid, by the way of Paris. A relation of the 


particulars which happened in the courſe of this 
journey, would be tedious, and perhaps not afford 


much entertainment to you. Let it ſuffice to ſay, 


that Mx WALLACE purſued à path conſiſtent with 
the whale tenor of his life z—acquiring knowledge, 


Night overtook us, when we were within three 
5 four hours ride of PARIS, —HExRV propoſed to 


lodge at the Marqueſs de Brauvais's, whoſe coun- 1 
try ſeat ſtood at a little diſtance. The Marqueſs was 


not at home, but expected next day, or the day fol- 


lowing at moſt.—Mr WALLACE reſolved to wait his 
attival, as he was his very particular acquaintance. 


As I had never before been at the country ſeat of 


the Marqueſs, HeNRy, next day, led me through the 


gardens and principal apartments of the houſe; the 


former of which were well cultivated, and ſkilfully 
laid out; and the latter moſt ſuperbly finiſhed.--- 
We walked on the Balcoriy—the evening ſun ſhed 
his gentle beams, and enlivened the beautiful land- 


ſcape around us. As Henry was pointing out ſome 


of the gentlemen's ſeats with whom he was acquainted, 
we heard the ſound of a lute, warbling a ſweet, but 
melancholy tune.—It ſeemed to proceed from a 
tower on the ſouth-weſt corner of the Caſtle.— 
We liſtened with eagerneſs to the muſic.— When ic 

' | __ 


and diffuſing happineſs to tlie utmoſt of his power. - 
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cealed, I aſked him what he thou ght of the matter ka 


„ Some poor unfortunate, 1 ſuppoſe, ” anſwered 


he: © Muſic ſometimes ſoftens miſety, and beguiles 

the moments of the wretched—Ah idea not very 
| favourable to the Marqueſs riſes in my mind.—Per- 
haps I may be miſtaken.—1 wiſh I _m_ Fe HT 


We approached windy 5 we th walls of 
which appeared to be exceedingly thick and ſtrong. 


A few ſteps' down from the level' of the balcony 


there was a ſmall entrance, which, though dark, 
we made a ſhift to explore.—It ſeemed to turn round 
almoſt to the oppoſite ſide of the tower, and ter- 
minated in a door, which was locked.— Afraid we 
: might be obſerved by the ſervants, we thought of 
retiring, when bur attention was attracted by the 
following ſtanzas, ſung by the inhabitant of this ſo- 
litary manſion. —The voice was . but che 
air was plandive. | | 


0 Illufive Jord! | where are you gone Pam 
4 Here Grief and Melancholy reign; 
> Deſpair has plac'd his ſable throne, 
. And here ſtalk round his pale fac'd trains 


. « Perhaps ye chear my Loey s dreams 
Her drgoping mind perhaps ye ſtay ! 
* Acroſs the gloom perchance yet gleams | 
Ol diſtant hope ſome oy wo” 4 


. on no la cur ſiniles 1 no more ſhe heeds 15 


SD « * A thouſand cares her boſom pain! 
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dt Her ryentle breaſt with ſorrow bleeds ; _ 
Bay * * for me; but weeps in vain! 


40 « No e 120 Joy or Friendd/ip dear, 
&« Imp: irts to her a pleaſant tale; 
« Nor tric's her lonely hour to chear ; 
. Nor t ries che wounds of grief to heal. 


6 Baſe wael the hand that ſtruck the blow, 
& Which tore from me my Lvcr fair; 


| « Which fill.) her breaſt with fruitleſs woe, LS 


And wrap'd my ſoul in black deſpair.” 


« Oh my Luor!” (exclaimed the diſconſolate 
ſongſter, when he had finiſhed,) © if you yet exiſt, 
© what anguiſh muſt fill thy gentle boſom !-—Torn 
4 from your CHARLEs—from your huſband! But, 
of 7 perhaps, ere now you dwell in the boſom of 
© Almighty Love !-—Perhaps the earth conceals 
ce thy beauteous form from the fight of men from 
© the cruelty and injuſtice of the world? 


We retired to our apartment. © Here is indubi- 
ce tably, ſaid Mr WALLAck, one of thoſe hidden 
te ſcenes of villany, which but too often ſtain the 
56 dignity of human nature, eſpecially under deſ- 
« potic governments; but, if you pleaſe, my dear 
& Tom, we will try to ſearch it out, not ſo much 
ce from curioſity, as that we may, if poſſible, al- 
ee leviata, the ſuferings of the unfortunate.” 


= 4 . _ "Whete 
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When we were certain that the ſervar ts were 


all gone to bed, we proceeded on our ente æpriſe,. 


Taking a light, we again entered the pat ſage, and 


proceeded to the door, which we found was won, 


and ſeemed not to have been opened for a long time. 
We ſtood hefitating what to do next, wh'2n HEN 


obſerved an old ruſty key hanging by the wall.— 


We immediately took it dawn, and wi th it, after 
many fruitlefs attempts, at laſt unlocked the door. 
The firſt object which preſented to or view was a 
young man. He ſtood amazed, as if waiting the 


event, not expecting any perſon by that paſſage; the 
ordinary one being from a ſtair-caſe within the 


.* 


c“ It is rather rude, Sir,” ſaid T, as we entered, 
60 thus, without any ceremony, to intrude ourſelres 
6 upon you; but the Marquis not being at 8 
„% Mr WALLACE wiſhed to ſpend an hour with you.” 
He ſtarted at mentioning the name of WALL acF, and, 


as he bowed, 1 could perceive him endeavouring to 


conceal an emotion, which laboured in his bofom.-— 
There are but few,” faid he to Mr WaLLAcx, 
© who wiſh to viſit the unhappy.---Among that gene- : 
f * rous few, there is one who bears your Name.- 
ec I fall love you for his ſake. Hie diſuſed ; joy 


= through my wretched cottage, and, like an Angct 
“ fent from heaven, in a critical moment, ſnatched 


66 me from perdition,” Pleaſure brightened in the 


face of HENRVY, and commiſeration filled his boſom. 


Ae recollected the figure of the ſtranger.— 
66 He looked, (wy LUCY told me aſter, for 1 Was 
© then 
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« then inſenſible), juſt ſuch as you do now. 
« Heavenly goodneſs, peace and NNE, ſat upon 
© his countenance.” HENRY was ſilent. “ Have 
« you been long in France, Sir?“ © Not a great 
* while,” anſwered Henry. © Was you ever at 
cc Abbeville ?“ „ Yes, I was there once.” © You 
« was once at Abbeville, you ſay ?—Oh, ſomething 
« tells me that you yourſelf are that heavenly ſtran- 
Mager Do not mention it,” ſaid HEN RT. Let 
cc us forget what is paſt.—-Acquaint me, if you 
6. pleaſe, with the nature of your preſent ſituation.” 
6 Oh, forgive me |” replied he, throwing his arms 
around Mr WaLLace's neck, © but 1 can never 
“ forget what is paſt I can never loſe the remem- 
ce brance of your goodneſs, nor the irreparable loſs 
0 J have ſince ſuſtained,” Mr WaLLace returned 
his embrace with ardoun; and, "Dong: ſeated, — 


aner accoſted us as follows. HL 6 
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= H AF. VII. 


— 


hs The Marqueſs is my brother. The place of my 
nativity is now my priſon. Parental affection reat= 
ed my juvenile years. 'The late Marqueſs died when 
I was but a boy. My mother lived till my brothet 

came of age: I then became dependent upon him; 
and for ſome time he behaved. to me in a tis 
manner. „ 


bins BE « Being one day at Paris, I called on my watch- 
0 to have my watch mended. While he was 
doing it, I ſtept into the parlour, where ſat a young 

creature of exquiſite beauty. I ſtood amazed, and 
could not help gazing at her with inexpreſſible de- 
light, You faw my Lvcy, Sir; but you ſaw her 
when ſunk in wretchednefs and affliction. Had 
you ſeen her when firſt beheld her, you would have 
approved my choice. Her charms immovably fixed 
my, affections. I enquired into her character and 
family, and found that ſhe was the daughter of an 
ocker in the army, who had died ſome years before. 
Her father having no fortune, ſhe had lived ſolely on 
the produce of her needle. 


» 


This account pleaſed the romantic turn of my 
mind, and excited wo fenſfibility of my diſpoſition. 
I found 


\ 
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1 ound Wenn to become acquainted with her, and 
every day found new charms in her perſon, and new 
pleaſure from her converſation. I addreſſed her in 
the language of ſincerity and love She returned 
my affection in a proper manner, the reſult of mo- 
deſt diffidence and exalted virtue. In ſhort, I mar- 


| ied Lucy.—From my ignorance of the world, and 


29 


the ſimplicity of my nature, I imagined every orie 


would think as I did. I preſented her to my bro- 


cher. —lle received her coldly.—I reſented his be⸗ 5 


havi 10UT, and carried her back to Parka. 


% 


a 1 thought no more of his tnbrothetly 'treats 


ment, but made myſelf happy in the poſſeſſion of 


my dear Lucy. It was otherwiſe on his part; for 
in a few days after our return to town, he ſent my 


moveables after me, with expteſs orders never to_ 


appear in his preſence. I wrote him in a ſtyle 
which, T believe, tended ſomewhat to irritate his 
paſſion, or rather afforded him a pretence to add in- 
Juſtice to his cruelty :---For, in his anſwer, he gave 


me to underſtand, that the portion aſſigned me by 


tmy father's will, was conditional, and depended on 


my ſettling in the world agreeable to the withes of 


my brother; and now, as I had, by pleaſing myſelf, 
Forfeited my right, I ſhould never liave a 9 9g fol. 


© My acguaiütänbes, and even thoſs who had 


often profeſſed the greateſt friendſhip for me, now 


appeared cool and formal, and at laſt entirely avoid- 


ed me. My finances being nearly exhauſted, it was 


impoſſible any lenger te conceal my ſituation from 
| Sn Lucy. 
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Tyvcr. , Accordingly, I made her acquainted with 
every particular, —She felt only on my account, and 
reproached herſelf for being the occaſion. I conſol- 
ed her by the ſtrongeſt a aſſurances of invincible love 
and affection. 


1 


e Refolved to look out t for fome employment, I 
folicited the influence. of a number of pretended 


friends; and after many a fruitleſs attempt, and 


diſappointed expeCtation, I was glad to be employed 


to write for the bookſellers. We retired from Paris 
to the village of Abbeville, where, by induſtry and 
good ceconomy, we made ſhift to live; and I may 
even ſay, happily. | Devoid of ambition, we had no 


higher wiſh, than the pleaſure which aroſe from a 
ſincere and reciprocal, affection. Here my Lucy 
brought me a ſon, and, in a few weeks after, I was 
taken ill of a fever. Her anxicty, and attendance on 


me, prevented her from doing any thing which 


could contribute towards our maintenance. What 
money we had was ſoon ſpent, and at laſt: our move- 
ables were moſtly diſpoſed of. Reduced to the laſt 
extremity, you viſited our humble dwelling ; and, 
like one ſent miraculouſly from heaven, you gene- 
rouſly beſtowed that relief we ſo much needed. I 


recovered 3 but we loſt our infant ſon. Your boun- 


"I enabled us to retire to a more agreeable habita- 


tion. In a ſhort time, we began to taſte again our 
former happineſs ; only the death of our dear child 


at times caſt a damp over our endearments. Often 


was your name mentioned. Often was your 


_ goodneſs remembered Often, on theſe occa- 


ſions, 
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fions, hive I ſeen the tear of gratitude and ſenfi- 
bility trickle from my Lucy's eyes. As ſoon as I 
was able, I went to Paris to thank you, but you was 
age to Italy. 


„ For ſome months our affairs went on in the 
uſual ſtile, till one day that I went to town with 
ſome manuſcripts, which I had finiſhed for my 
employers. I returned home in the evening; but, 
good heavens! what was my grief and aſtoniſhment, 
when I found my Lucy gone, none knew whither ? 
All that I could learn, was, that a ſtranger, ſeems 
ingly in haſte, came to the houſe, and that ſhe, in a 
very ſhort time after, went away with kim.” I knew 
Lucy was incapable of acting bafely, and concluded 
that ſome very particular accident, or deep-planned 


villainy was the cavſe. I immediately returned to 


Paris, and enquired for her amongſt her acquain- 

tances ; but in vain. I returned home, thinking ſhe 
might be come there; but, not finding her, I was 
almoſt diſtraQed with grief and vexation. : 


-, 


“ As there was none on earth I could conſider 


as my enemy, but my brother, I concluded him 
to be the perpetrator of this piece of cruelty.—Late 
as it was, I ſet out for the Caſtle, and arrived there 
exrly in the morning---The ſervants denied me ad- 


mittance. I was however informed by the peaſants 


in the neighbourhood, that the Marqueſs was at his 
| houſe in Parts, With a heavy heart, I returned 
home, and not hearing any thing of Lucy, with- 
out loſing a moment, I again ſet out for the town. 
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« x procecded directly to the Marqueſs' s houſe, 
few up ſtairs, and ruſhed, without any | ceremony 
into his apartment. Sir,” ſaid I, in a reſolute 
tone, © you have renounced mie as a brother, you 
© have withheld from me what in juſtice was my 
© right; but I do not come either to reproach you 
& with the one, or to ſolicit you for the other. 
& Gre me my Lucy !-- Tell me where ſhe is? 
te Reſtore her to my arms.---[ his done, I ſhall 
& neyer trouble you more; and ſince I am become 
« fo hateful to you, I * remove myſelf to ſome 
« 8 country. 


«He was ſtruck at my appearance, and for ſome. 
time eyed me with emotions of rage and confuſion.— 
Without anſwering me, he called his ſervants ta 
turn me out of doors. drew my {word as they ap- 
proached me, at ſight of which, they turned precipi- 
tately.— The juſteſt indignation,” ſaid I, turning 


to the Marqueſs, “ at this moment impels me with 
„ this, (holding my fword in my hand,) to revenge 
g my 5 8 


ce on you the wrongs vou have made me ſuffer; but 
ce for his ſake, who gave you being—for the ſake 
* of the deareſt of mothers, who ſuckled you at her 
& boſom, I will not ſhed your blood—You are cal- 
e lons to the prayer of miſery,—to the voice of 
love. Lou are inſenſible to the feelings of hu- 
*& manity.—-But know, Sir, I will expoſe your vil-, 
de jany to the world; and, poor and friendleſs as I 
i am, I may perhaps find means to lay my wrongs. 
ce before my Sovereign, who, I doubt not, will call 
vou ta a ſexere account.—If your too powerful 

© influence, 
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dec influence, ſhould defeat my purpoſe, there is a 
% God above, an eternal enemy to injuſtice and op- 
= -preſhon:---you cannot conceal your bateneſs from 
„ his view, nor, by all your duplicity, elude the 
vc ſtroke of his vengeance.“ 


« While I was ſpeaking, he appeared agitated, 
and when I was done, he did not anſwer.---He 
ſeemed engroſſed in his own ideas—l turned from 
him, and was going away.—“ Stay A little,” 
faid he Have you any thing to ſay to me? I 
ic have ſome buſineſs to ſettle,” anſwered he, heſi- 
tating: “ I have ſomething to impart to you, but 
« you mult go to the Caſtle.“ Is my Lucy 
© there ?”—* Perhaps ſhe is,” ſaid the deſigning 
villain ; « You will ſee, when you are there.”--- 
* Oh, then, let us go immediately,” {aid I, ſtretch. 
ing out my arms to embrace him,--- © If you are ſo 
© impatient, you may go z---I am engaged to day, 
ce but will follow you to-morrow.”-—The carriage 
was immediately got ready, m which I fet off for 
the Caſtle, attended by two valets---Almoſt certain 
of finding my Lucy at my arrival, a thouſand times 
by the way I anticipated the pleaſure that event 
would afford me.-—Oh ſweet, but ſhort-lived illu- 
ſion! The moment I entered theſe hateful walls, I 
was ſeized by the baſe accomplices of his villainy, 
and ſhut up in this tower; where I have remained 


ever ſince, without once ſeeing the Marqueſs, or 


hearing of my Lucy. | 
- — e 
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| &- ou ſee my apartment is tolerably furniſhed, 
and 1 am regularly ſerved with the neceffaries, 
and even the luxuries of life.—-I am allowed the 
uſe of books from the library, and every other 
amuſement which my fituation can admit.--—l[t 
is not my death the Marqueſs meditates.---It is 
only to deprive me of my liberty, to prevent me 
for ever from expoſing his villainy, or ſeeing a- 
gain my charming Lucy.—But in this he will 
be diſappointed, if you, Sir, do not prevent me.— 
I know you are too good, to recal the means of 
liberty, which you have now put within my reach.” 
His eye glanced at*he key, which lay on the table.--- 
Hixky perceived the full meariing of the hint, and 
a glow of pleaſure over-ſpread his countenance.— 
*I do not pretend, (ſaid he,) to go in queſt of ad- 
e ventures of this kind; but when Providence puts 
ce it in my way, fo far from hindering the happi- 
e neſs of my fellow creatures, I ſhall ever think it 
«© my duty to contribute to its advancement,” 


Hxxnr having preſented him with an order on 
his banker for a ſum of money, we bade him good- 
night, and returned to our apartments.—Early next 
morning, we ſet out for PARIS. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


\ V HILE we were making the neceſſary prepara- 


tions for our journey to MapR1D, one night, as I was 


returning home alone, I received a thruſt from be- 


hind. The affaſſin's ſword went quite through my 
body---They fled.— My groans attracted the notice 
of the paſſengers.— Being near our lodgings, ſome 


of the people in the neighbourhood by good luck 


knew me. —I was carried home, where HENRY was 
waiting my arrival.—I ſhall not attempt to defcribe 

his grief on this occaſion.—A ſurgeon, was imme- 
diately ſent for, who, after examining the wound, 


declared it not to be mortal.-—Every thing I took 


was adminiſtered by the dear hand of my HENRY. 
who hardly ever left me during my ilincfs. 


In fix weeks I was quite recovered, and again we 
thought of our Journey; but before we ſet out, HEN- 
RY was reſolved to call the Marqueſs of Bxauvals to 


an account, as he had not the ſmalleſt doubt of 


him being the perpetrator of this baſe and treacherous 
action. —He ſent him a challenge.---The Marqueſs 


did not appear. Mr WaLt.acs wrote him a letter, 
wherein he reproached him with his cruelty and in- 


juſtice to his brother and himſelf, whom he had in 
the baſeſt manner devoted to deſtruCtion, though, by 


miſtake, the blow had been ſtruck at another, who. 
Was dear to him as his own life.---He concluded by 
| delling 


22 
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telling him, that he was beneath his notice, and that 
he ſhould always conſider him as a baſe aſſaſſin, who 
could deliberately commit murder, yet when called 


upon, like a coward, would avoid the perſon he had in- 


jured, and ſhrink from the chaſtiſement he ſo richly 


| deſerved. 


Exery thing being now ready, the day following 
was fixed for our departure, when a packet from 
Scotland ſuddenly changed the plan of our opera- 
tions. Ever ſince our departure from England, we 
had maintained a regular correfpondence with Mr 


| Warrace. This letter was wrote in the uſual ſtrain; 


but there was one inclofed in it from Maxia, who 


acquainted us, that, through a number of unexpect- 
ed misfortunes, Mr WaLLACE's affairs were greatly 
deranged; and tho' he had taken care to conceal 
this matter from us, yet ſhe thought, that, for many 


reaſons, our return home would be to him very ac- 
ceptable. N 


While Henry read this epiſtle, I ſaw by his 


countenance the agitation of his mind. When done, 
he held it out to me, without ſpeaking. ce Yes, my 
c dear HENRY,“ ſaid I, after I had peruſed , * it 


« may be prudent for you to return to your father; 
« your preſence may be neceſſary to ſupport him 
under a reverſe of fortune.—As for me, I never 
will return, till I have, by buſineſs or otherwiſe, 
acquired for him a fortune, to ſupply the place of 


cc 


© the one he has loſt.” —© Oh, happy thought !— 
“ Generous reſolution ! I bluſh for not being the 


& firſt \propoſer of it, —T on whom he has heaped 
uch 
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4e ſuch a profuſion of goodneſs.— Fee, my dear 


« Tom,“ continued he, embracing me, “ I entirety 


« concur with your ſentiments, and will partake of 
your fortune. It is true, we have been chiefly 
ce bred to the polite arts, yet the theory of buſines 
© has at times made a part of our ſtudies, In time 
« we will — the practice.“ 


This matter being ſettled, we felt a ſceret ſatis- 
faction, which, together with the pleaſant hope of 
the future, reduced tlie ſtate of our minds, which 
but a moment before was ſo much diſtreſſed, nearly 
to its uſual ſerenity, 


The accompliſhment of our deſign was not a very 
difficult matter. Mr WALLack had only to ac- 


quaint his friends of his intention. The Council of 


Commerce at Paris, had about this time refolved to 
eftablith, or rather extend, a particular branch of 
trade in their ſettlements in the Welt Indies. — 4A. 
mongſt the different departments, which were neceſ- 

ſary ſor the direction of this important buſmeſs, we 


were appointed to one entirely e to our 


iſhes. 


Having wrote to Mr WarLLacr, acquainting him 


of our reſolution, without lünting our motive, ar 


taking notice of the contents of MaRIa's letter, we 
embarked at Breſt, and, after an agreeable voyage 
arrived in perfect health at Cape St. Francois in the 
iſfand of Thipantola, 7 
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We entered upon our new employment with plea- 
{are and alacrity, and, for a whole year after our 
arrival, every thing went on agreeable to our molt 
fanguine expectations. An unexpected circum- 
ſtance, however, ſuddenly reverſed the ſcene. 


One day, as we fat in the office, tranſacting our 
ordinary buſineſs, we were ſeized, and, without any 
ceremony or explanation, dragged to priſon. We 
immediately ſent to the Governor, to know the 
cauſe of cur confinement. His anſwer was, that a 
letter, wrote by Mr WALLAck, in which I was evt- 
dently concerned, containing matters of a villainous 
and treaſonable nature, was intercepted, and was at 
preſent in his poſſeſſion. We demanded to be 

zought to trial: This was granted. The letter was 
produced in court, along with a Dutch Captain, 
from whom it was taken, and a clerk to one of the 
members of the council, who diſcovered the matter. 


My WarLaAck was called upon, to ſay if the tet- 
ter was not of his writing. After looking at it, he 
replied, that although he could not deny but that 
the characters bore a very near, if not a periect 

I {'miilarity to his own, yet he aſſerted it to be a baſe 
* and ſpurious forgery That he never wrote it, and 
mat the ſentiments contained in it were ſuch as he 

was incapable of forming, 


f As we could only affirm our innocence, our de- 
elaration went for nothing. The court found the 
exidence ſuſhciently clear; ED the Governor, from 
ſentiments 


% 
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ſentiments of friendſhip, and the recollection of our 
paſt conduct, found means to ſuſpend the deciſion. 
We were remitted back to prifon, where we lay 
for- ſome months, without hearing any more of the 


affair. 


One day as we fat rather more depreſſed in mind 
than uſual—* Such, my dear Tou, (ſaid HENRY), 
are the fad effects of ambition. Riches are not the 
ſource of happineſs :—Theſe we might have enjoyed, 
even in a cottage, on the banks of Leven, Oh na- 
tive ſtream, and deareſt ſcene of our juvenal felict- 
ty!” He could ſay no more.—“ It was, my dear 
Hexsr, (replied I), a generous ambition. If we fait 
in the accompliſhment of our intentions,—If we 


even fall a ſacrifice to the villainy of our enemies, 


we ſhall have the ſatisfaction of exulting in the rec- 


titude of our conduct, and the purity of our in- 


tentions.“ 


It was, indeed, (anfwered he), a generous am- 
bition, as you rightly ſay—It was for the fake of the 
belt of friends—the beſt of fathers, who, for us, I 
am afraid, has embarraſſed his circumſtances; who, 


perhaps, ere now, in ſome ſolitary cottage, eats the 


bread of adverſity---—Perhaps dragged to priſon, by 
the ſtern hand of fome callous creditor. MARIA 
too MARIA, involved in wretchedneſs !-—No-- 
I will think no more: This would quite unman meg 


and render me beyond”----The door opened | 


we thought it was the keeper——A man hait- 
ty entered, and threw his arms round the fleck 


of HExgy.-It was CHARLES. 


We looked 


28 


* 
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at him for tome time with amazement ; and, while | 

he ſaluted me, HENRY aſked him, how he came 
there? | © Oh my beſt, my deareſt friend, (anſwered 
he), who brought relief to my wretched family. 
who delivered me from the hands of a villain- 
A villain a thouſand times more baſe and wicked 
than you yet know him to be. — With what plea- 
fure do I preſent myſelf before you, as the meſſen= 
ger of your liberty W are free. 


1 | 
IJ only delivered you "IO oppreſſion, (Laid 
HENRT), not from infamy. You had none. Our 
eaſe is very. different. Think not, my dear friend, 
that, though all the doors of this priſon were ſet 
open, we would avail ourſelves of it, or go a ſingle 
| ſtep from hence, loaded with diſhonour. No, my 
dear CHARLES, we will rather ſubmit to our fate 
chan ſeek to prolong a life of infamy.” If that 
were the caſe, I would not deſire you; but now 
your characters are fully vindicated, and the guilt 
and infamy retorted, with ten-fold vengeance, on 
the heads of its baſe contrivers !” “ Vindicated ! 
did you ſay?— Come, then, to my arms, my beſt 
of friends. With what a vaſt profuſion of intereſt 
do you repay any little ſeryices I Have done you! 
But ſay, how has this been brought about? 
Have patience, and I will acquaint you with every 
puede” | I 


4 That night I had laſt che pleaſure of ſeeing 
you, after you had retired, I reſolved to loſe no time 
in enen my liberty, by the means which | 
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your goo odds afforded me, and; at the ſame- time, 


to try, before I left the caſtle, if I could gain any 


information about my Lucy. —Accordingly I left 
my priſon, —deſcended the ſtair-caſe, and traverſed 
the well known paſſages which led to the different 
apartments. After IJ had in vain examined minute- 
ly every place where I thought Lucy might be con- 
fined, I entered the hall.—I took down a ſword, 
which hung by the wall.—It was my father's—- 
With it drawn in the one hand, and a lighted can- 


dle in the other, I proceeded to the apartment of 


the Marqueſs's chief domeſtic, who, I knew, was 


| privy to moſt of his tranſactions. I entered—He- 
ſtarted from his ſleep, and ſtared at me with inex- 
preſſible aſtoniſhment. Vile inſtrument of vil- 
4 lany (cried I), tell me where my Lucr is, or this. 


«© moment ſhall be the laſt of your exiſtence!”-<He: 


| begged me to ſpare his life, and he would acquaint- 
me of every thing he knew.—* Is ſhe in the caſtle? 
ſaid I.—* She is not,” (anſwered the trembling 
wretch): “ All that I know of the matter is, that it 


cc was the Marqueſs who contrived the artifice, which 
ce decoyed her from your houſe.—She was brought 
here that ſame night, and confined in the ſame 
% tower, from which you have, by what means I 
know not, made your eſcape. From thence, ſhe was 
«© next day conveyed in a cloſe carriage to HAvRR 


de GRACE, where ſhe was put on board a veſſel, 
“ belonging to the Marqueſs, bound for the Wesr 


hrs, but to what particular place I cannot ay, 


= 4 his ! is all I know of the matter, as I take God © | 
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«© to witneſs”. * Curſed miſcreant, {ſaid I), yon 


& have undone me, hut I ſhall leave your puniſh- 
ment to that God-to whom you have appealed, 


f 4 for the truth of a teſtimony, which, I am afraid, 


«. {8 but too true. Having locked the door of his 
apartment on the dutſide, I went -to the place 
where I knew the the key of the outer gate was 


Wy rh and is made my eſcape. 


-& 1 went. drechy £ to tn and Loving got the 


caſh from your banker, procceded to CHERBOURG, 
where IJ embarked for the WEST IxDiEs.—l. have 
now ſpent above a year, in a fruitleſs ſearch for my 


Locr, a particular relation of which would require 
more time than we have to ſpare at preſent.-—The 
laſt ſcene. of my inquiry was the Iſland of PoxTo- 
RIEO. Having given over all hopes of ſucceſs, I 
went down to the harbour to look for a veſſel, in 


order to return to France, when I accidently met 


with the maſter of a ſhip, bound for this Port, and 
who was to ſail next morning.--l immediately agreed 


with him for my patlage, reſolving to make this 


laſt effort, for the attainment of what was ſo dear 
to me. As I returned home, a perſon called me by 
name A turned round at the ſound It was a ſhip's 
captain I knew him, having feen him ſeveral times 
ak the Marqueſs's, who for a "oy time: ne him 
in his WEST INDIA concerns. | 
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ee In the 5 J 1 of our = SI EY I happened 


: to acquaint him of my intended voyage.“ I am 


6 glad of that, (ſaid Why for have a packet of letters 
« from 
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* from your brother, for a gentleman in Leogane.— 
« As they are of the utmoſt | conſequence, and in 
ce the greateſt haſte, I ſhall be much obliged to you 
« to take them with you, as it will not be in my 
« power to get away from this port for ſome Ccon- 
te ſiderable time.” I immediately conſented to his 


propoſal for indeed it ſtruck me, that 1 ſhould find 


ſomething in thoſe letters, which might lead to a 
diſcovery of what was ever uppermoſt in my mind. 

- * Notwithſtanding my anxiety, doberbg to know 
| the contents of the packet, a principle of hohour 
reſtrained me from touching the ſeals ; but I ſoon 
determined in my mind how to proceed.” We failed 
next morning —On my arrival, I went directly to 
the Governor's—I demanded admittance, which 


Was granted. I gave him a ſhort ſketch of my hiſ- 


| tory, and my buſineſs at Cape Sr. FRaxcors. I put 
the packet into his hands, and begg'd that he would 
order them to be opened in his preſence.— This he 


complied with; but, good heavens ! what was my 
aſtoniſhment, when 1 found the contents to be en- 


tirely concerning you A ſcene of the moſt: hor- 
rid You | B rel to oy view. . e 
vf is Council, for not puſhing your ofecition, 
as he could not be happy while -y6u and your friend 
exiſted. There was ineloſed a new forgery,” which, 
if neceflury; was to corroborate the former. I xom- 


pared it wich the direction you left at my poor ot- 


tage, which I happened to have in my pocket-book, 
and was amazed at the ſameneſs of the characters. 
Aa 2 There 
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There were incloſed; beſides, bills to a large amend; 


which were to be employed to bribe evidences, 'and 
my every other . ale attending 5 a HAR 


«The Sumer good 3 flathed like 
lightening on his mind. He immediately ordered 
your releaſe, and the 7 of all concerned 
in this ſcene of villany.“ 


- # 
: 
i 


Caantys had no Boner ended, than the Gover- 


nor entered. I muſt bid you joy, Gentlemen, 


& (ſaid he,) of the triumph which your innocenoe 
© has gained over falſehood.— Heaven, which ever 
ce watches over human actions, has, in a moſt re- 
ec markable manner, interpoſed in your behalf.— 
ce You are this day (continued he, embracing us 


4 both), called, with redoubled glory, to your for- 


< mer honour and employment.” We mult ever, 
ce Sir,” (replied Mr WALLACE,) “ have the deepeſt 
“ ſenſe of your goodneſs, but muſt beg to be ex- 
«c cuſed, from remaining any longer! in a department, 


I, wherein we have been ſo badly uſed.” Though 


.« I ſhall regret your abſence, (replied the Governor.) 
« yet I cannot but approve of your ſpirited#refolu- 
«* tion.—if my friendſhip or influence can in any 
N « zeſpe ſerve you, you may at all times command 
« them.” —So ſaying, he laid hold of each of us by 
the arm, and led us to the Court-room, where a num» 
ber of gentlemen were aſſembled on the occaſion, 


who congratulated us en the happy turn of our affairs. 
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Ka: — accompanied by CrarLEs,. we waited 


upon the Governor, at his own particular deſire. 


After ſome general converſation, he aſked us what 


we intended to do We anſwered, that, as we had 


not yet fixed on any particular plan, we could not 


ſatisfy his Excellency qn that head, but ſhould be 


much. obliged to him for his aſſiſtance and ad- 


vice: You may aſſure yourſelves (replicd he) that 


66 nothing on my part ſhall be wanting. In what 
© manner do you intend to diſpoſe of; yourſelf,“ 
ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to CHARLES: I had a 
«© mind to return to France,” (anſwered. he) © but 
| 00 there I have now no friend. It is my native 
. © country, it is true, but to me it has loſt it's 


00 charms : Indeed all the world has done ſo with- 5 


& out my Locx: He could ſay no more; his heart 
was too full :-—< You may yet be happy,” ſaid the 
Govelpor:---* Is there any thing I can ſerve you in?“ 
& Qh; you are too good:—-I ſhall thankfully accept 


« of your aſſiſtance, but happineſs I am afraid is 


e now beyond my reach.“ 


Re Governor begg' d leave to retire for a moment. 
Indeed he ſcemed to be greatly moved at the ſitua- 
tion of the unhappy ChakLESs.—He ſoon returned, 
leading in a woman. —It Was Locr.—He ſtarted 
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at her appearance. Oh! my CHARLEs,“ ſhe cried, 
and ſunk inſenſible into his arms: She recovered-— 
1 ſhall not attempt-to deſcribe what paſſed. It was 
2 {cene of the higheſt conjugal tenderneſs, the ſince- 
reſt friendſhip, and the pureſt love. I have a thou- 
fand times ſince recollected each particular with the 
higheſt pleaſure, The Governor explained the mat- 
ter, by acquainting us, that when the wretch, who 
was the chief agent in this helliſh buſineſs, was ar- 
reſted, and knew that all was diſcovered, he made 4 
full confeſſion, and, amongſt other particulars; told, 
that Lucy was kept a flave and a prifoner, at a 
plantation belonging to the Marqueſs : That as ſoon 


as he had received this information, he had ſent and 


brought her to his houſe, where 5 Had arrived but 
a Intl before us. wot By 


: "Erin few days Lvcy and cnaaHr N for 


| FRANCE, —Through the Governor's good offices, he 


was provided with the means of doing himſelf juſtice 
on his brother; but heaven was pleaſed to diſpoſe 
of matters in another manner. On his arrival at 


' Parts, he found the Marqueſs labouring under a 


malady, which terminated in his diſſolution He 
expreſſed, in the ſtrongeſt terms, his contrition for his 
paſt conduct: Ile bege'd his brother's pardon, and 
furrendered to him che portion allotted him by his 
father's will, beſides ſettling a handſome annuity for 
life, by which means CARL Es and his Lucy would 


have been enabled to live in a very genteel and 
- agreeable manner, had the Marqueſs lived. But 
| (ſing ſoon after theſe acts of juſtice, CuaRLEs ſuc- 


ceedek 
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- Excded to the whole eſtate and titles. While Hahnr 
lived; the ſincereſt FOE always ſubſited be⸗ 
twixt them. 


3 1 
The 8 a CrtarLes's departure, we: 
went to St DominGo, on a viſit to Dox Fr anciscoy 
aà capital merchant, with whom we had for ſometime 
_ paſt, contracted an intimate acquaintance; In the 
_ courſe of our viſit, this gentleman offered to admit 
us partners in his trade. We accepted: of his pro- 
poſal, and for a long time enjoyed, in that ſituation, 
_ Every ſatisfaction we could wiſh. But at laſt an , 
unexpected and tragical event again changed our 
ſituation, and put an end to our commercial opera- 
tions. 


7 55 N was 4 es nee had two. 
| children, the amiable; and accompliſhed ANTONIO, 
and the beautiful Isa BRLI. A. Every virtue adorned: 
her mind, and every charm centred in her perſon: 
Her fortune and her beauty drew after her a crowd 
of admirers: The latter attracted me in my turn: 
For who could ſee her, and be proof againſt ſuch irre- 
ſiſtible attractions? Who could know her, and be in- 
ſenſible to her perfections? I had the good fortune to 
pleafe het, and her father preferred me to the reſt 
of her lovers. —Oh fatal choice I—ISsABELLA's ad- 
mirers became my enemies, and being diſappointed: 
in their expectations, laid a plan for my ruin; and 
in ſuch a ſecret manner, that it was not even N 0 
N till it burſt upon me. — 
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The t time for our union was appdinted; and Dor. 
FRANCISCO! bad announced his intentions in public 


to ſeveral of his acquaintance A ſhort time before 


the arrival of the day, in which I expected to be put 
in poſſeſſion of the charming ISABELLA, we went to 
viſit a gentleman, who reſided at a few miles diſtance. 
Having ſpent the day in the moſt agreeable man- 


ner, we were returning home in the evening, when 
a piſtol was diſcharged in at the door of the carriage. 


The ball grazed my ſhoulder, as I ſtooped forward 
in the attitude of addreſſing IsaBELLA, and lodged” 


in her boſom.— Good heavens | what was my grief 


and aſtoniſhment, when ſhe fell lifeleſs into my arms! 


It is impoſlible to deſcribe the ſituation of her father, 


He wrung his hands in unutterable ſorrow.— His eyes 


vere lifted up to heaven, and fixed with deſpairing 
wildneſs by turns, on his expiring daughter. Mean 


while the aſſaſſins perceiving they had miſſed their 
intended victim, renewed their attempt. A ſecond 


piſtol was diſcharged, but without any effect: —Hxx- 


RY and Ax TON, on this, immediately leaped from ö 


the carriage, and gave the villains ſuch a briſk recep- 


tion, that two of them were laid dead on the 825 1 | 
85 rel mace" a precipitate retreat.” 5 | I 


We reached home, that odke which fo long had | 


been the ſeat of happineſs and joy, but was row , 
changed to a ſcene of wretchedneſs and woe. Scarce 


were the precious remains of my IsaBELLA depoſited 


in the duſt, when her aged father ſunk under the 


preſſure of his grief; a fever ſucceeded, . ſoon 
terminated in his diſſolution, 7 - 
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The day before he died, as his ſon HExRv, and 
myſelf were ſitting by his bed-ſide, he addreſſed me 
as follows :-—You loved my daughter—you was 
worthy of her :—-I took-on you as my own fon: By 
my will, you are put in poſſeſſion of IsaBELLA's for- 
tune, which you will find to be pretty conſiderable. 
By the ſame deed, fir, addreſſing himſelf to Me 
Warr ect; I have left you two thouſand piſtoles, 

which I hope you wilt accept, as a token of the- 
eſteem and regard I have ever had for you. E 
ſhould have wiſhed you to have continued with my 
fon, who is young, and. but little acquainted with 
the world; but as I am convinced that you cannot 
remain here, without being continually expoſed to 

the machinations of your enemies, who would never 

deſiſt till they have completed your deſtruction; F 
adviſe you immediately to return to Ex CL AND. My 
AN roxro will follow you as ſoon as his affairs will 
permit.-Even now, in my dying moments, it af-. 
fords me the moſt grateful refleQion, to think that 
he may live under the protection of a free govern» 
ment, and in the company of ſuch worthy friends. 


As ſoon as Don FRANcISco was interred, we, 5 | 
cording to his direCtions prepared for our departure : 
Having laid out our money in the purchafe of ſuch 


goods as would turn to moſt advantage in ENGLAND, | 


we took leave of AxToxto, who promiſed to follow. 
us as ſoon as poſſible, and took our paſſage i in & 
veſſel bound for the po of LoxDoN., 
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8 remarkable TRE 3 the voy⸗ 
nge, till we arrived almoſt in Gght of ENCLAND, 
Fhencthere aroſe a moſt dreadful ſtorm.—Notwith- 
ſtanding the utmoſt exertions of the ſeamen, the 
veſſel ſtruck upon à rock, and ſoon filled with water. 
The long boat was hoiſted out, which made : ſhift 
to contain the whole company: The waves went 
mountain high, and threatened every moment to 
fwallow us up.--By the bleſſing of heaven, we, 
however, gained the ſhore.—It was the coaſt of 
Svsskx, —at a conſiderable diſtance from, any town, 
A ſolitary cottage ſheltered us from the tempeſt, 
which ſtill continued with unabated violence Hero 
we ſpent the night. Towards the morning, the ſtorm 
fubſided. Nature was now ſerene, and the ſea pre- 
ſented an unruffled ſurface, wat not a 2 veſtige of the 


veſſel remained. 


«| Thus, my dear Ton, (aid 1 are our os 
bours terminated, and our expectations blaſted. 
Such is the will of heaven. “ There is ſtill, (an- 
fwered I) one conſolation left us.“ I know, —at 
leaſt 1 hope, there is, replied he. The deareſt; 
felicity on earth, the ſight of my father.-—-my 
Makra“ Come then, my HENRY," ſaid I, let 
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As haſten to the enjoyment of that felicity. In his 
Parental arms, and under the influence and; protee- 
tion of his friendſhip, we! ſhall forget our t poverty 
and difappointments; and that heavenly power 
which has ſaved us from the yawning deep, al find 
ſome other: way to retriuve our fortune. Oh, 
my dear Tou, anſwered he, folding me + lis 
arms, & while I poſſeſs thy friendſhip, I never can 
be unhappy. It is only the ſituation of My Was 
Lack which diſtreſſes me.—Not' many hours ago, 
my heart exulted in the hopes, that we ſhould have 
been able to reſtore him to his former rank in the 
world that we {hould have had the pleaſant ſa- 
tisfation of pouring into his lap the tribute of fin- 
cereſt gratitude.” Hie was ene e 
ach force its wo | | bunks; 
Aer taking leave 4 0 our e N we ſet out 
for CaicnEsTER; where having provided ourſelves 
with horſes, we proceeded on our journey to Scor- 
EaND.--On the third day towards night, as we rode 
through a village, MR WalLack was inquiring at 
ſome of the inhabitants, if there was any inn near ? 
when a gentleman, who had juſt made up to us, an- 
ſwered him, that there was none till we came to 
DerBy. But, added he, if you pleaſe to lodge at 
my houſe, which. is juſt at hand, you ſhall be e- 
ceedingly welcome. We accepted of his friendly 
offer, and accompanied. him home to an elegant 
country ſeat? ſituated e mage 2 Wan ri 


vulet. : Nod 5 45s | 
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He led us into the parlour.— The moment lights 
were brought, H ENR diſcovered our hoſt tb be the 

_ gentleman whom he had ſeen at Paris, and had 
ſougfit o anxiouſly through Frarty.—He ſtarted and 
turned pale. The ſtranger obſerved his emotion, and 
aſked the catiſe.—"* You bear a ſtriking reſemblance 
= to a Hear relation of mine, anſwered Hrxxr ; 
21 ſaw you onee at PaRIs, and felt the ſame im- 
* preſſion I do now. This circumſtance raiſed the 
Euriofity'of the old gentleman.—He politely mquired 
into the nature of our buſineſs, and the particulars 
of our travels, of which we gave him 2 general ac. 


Tount, ebnckuding with our recent ne 
wllii-. ©; A + 


c The 8.4 andthe vicious; „ (aid wry are e liable 
© to adverſity, but they have innocence to ſupport them 
under it.—How different is the caſe of the guilty. 
wretch ? His affliction only adds to his load of mi- 
fery.—Even in the midſt of affluence and proſperity, 
he is'dooined to wretehedneſs. “ The deſcription 
you draw; (anſwered Mr WALLACE,) is but too. true; 
. but I hope there are not a great number to whom it 
ſtrictly applies. You fee one before you, (re- 
plied he), © to whom it belongs in its utmaſt ex- 
4 tent. Fortune pours around me its richeſt ſweets, 
«bat 1 ant incapable of taſting them -One guilty 
«action has embittered all my felicity-<lI have tra- 
< verſed moſt parts of the globe in queſt of happineſs; 
but it flies at my approach. Nothing can hide me 
from myſeif=-Nothing can divert my attention 
„from what is irrecoverably -paſt ; the ſad remem-, 
ba brance of winds like a horrid phantom, haunts 
| ae” 


n 
a * 
\ 
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2 inceſſantly tny diſtracted tanz sse But! beg 
| ke your patdon,' Gentlemen, for troubling you with 
| de eee To 0 5 7 
| $67 We are ; intereſted; (aid Mr Wars 
c Lack,) in what concerns the happineſs of our fel- 
© low men, and particularly in the preſent inſtance; 
but perkaps you are too ſevere a judge of your 
c on actions“ % You will not think ſo, when FE 
* have relited a few mor: of Wy life.” | 


1 
- M6 My 3 had no other child but te- | 
From my infancy I was accuſtomed to every indul- 
gence, and formed entirely to che love of pleaſure.—If 
my Preceptors endeavoured toreſtrain my inclination, 
and inculcate on mymindthe principles of virtue, their 


ſucceſs was prevented the faint impreſſions they 


had made, were loſt amidſt the miſtaken fondneſs of 
my parents, and the endleſs mounds or thoughtleſs 


| ro 


8 My facher died while I was on my cas 1 
returned home to the poſſeſſion of a plentiful, eſ- 


tate, habituated to an additional degree of diſſi- 


pation and profligaey, in the purſuit of which, I 
was but too ſucceſsful. The firſt victim which 
fell a ſacrifice to my baſeneſs, after my return, was 
the only child of a poor widow, who rented a ſmall 
farm }elonging to me.—She was as virtuous as ſhe- 
* was beautiful. No art, norallurement could. draw 
c her from the path of rectitude. Her oppoſition : 
* only ferved ta increaſe the violence of my 8 
: — 40 to 
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"I to gratify which, L at ſt married her privately. 

4 Batiety, ſoon, ſucceeded enjoyment : al EMIL r's 
E endearments, lovely ag ſhe was, could not fix my 
wandering inclinations.--—-In ſhort I reſolved to 
abandon her, and accordingly, under pretence of 
* bee on the Ae Lieft * | 


1 I 


4; Before 1 cinbarke at Doves, I 8 a e 
to her, the contents of which, while it diſcloſed 
the baſeneſs of my ſoul, would no doubt rend her 

tender boſom with inexpreſſible woe. Previous 
to my departure, I placed emiſſaries to counter- 
act, by defamation and perjury, any attempt ſhe 
might make, to avail herſelf of the marriage; but 
me was too mild and too gentle, to give them much 

trouble; as her ſenſibility was too refined, to allow 
ber to be Os G4 for what 88 denied . 
nd 7 AAS 1 1219273 o! * 


. 1 navelled: over moſt og of Franck and Irazx, 
| running from one ſcene of wickedneſs to another, 
Vithout once thinking on the unfortunate EMIL. 
My career was however ſtopped, in a manner which 
| Had nearly proved fatal to me. One night, amidſt a 
dircle of gay companions like my ſelf, while intoxi- 
cated with liquor, I received an inſult from one of 
them, at leaſt what] imagined to be ſo I challenged: 
him to the ſield.— He met me.—I was dangerouſſy 
wounded, and my recovery for a long time. thought 
uoubtſul.—Apparently on the verge of eternity, it 
was then that I firſt opened my eyes, to perceive my 
Wen, W was then I firſt felt the im- 
preſſions 


—— — 3 
— th . 
So : : 
_ 
- 


MR WALLACE +2 "a 


preſſions of conſcience upon my mind:—The emo- 
tion was exceedingly painful, ſuch as that heavenly 
principle mult always have, mpon a mind ee 
5 e 8 and pad by . 6 


| « My irenigent of un particulatly Gang me 
to the heart. That circumſtance was, however, a 
little ſoftened, by the conſideration that I yet might 
do her juſtice . and I reſolved to do it,—Accordingly, 
as ſoon as I found myſelf able to travel, I ſet-out on 
my return home.-—But, good heavens! what was 
my fituation, when, on my arrival, I found that my 
EMILY was to me loſt for ever.— The ſlanders of 
my accomplices, were but too ſucceſsful.— She pined 
in ſeeret and inceſſant ſorrow.— She brought a fon 
into the world, and ſoon after, her mother died of 
a broken heart. My ſteward, inhuman that he was, 
ſcized on her effects, and turned out my EMILY, and 
her child, helpleſs and forlorn to the world—She 
went to'SCOTLAND, with an intention of reſiding 
with a diſtant relation, and has never ſince been 
heard of. I have made ſearch for her all over the 
kingdom, and even made made enquiry abroad, bug 
all no purpoſc.--Since that period I have never known 
an hour of peace: for what can efface the ſad rea 
membrarice, or what can er phate my enormoua 


| x 


Mr aneh liſtened with avidity to the nam 
tions of the ſtranger; but at the concluſion, I per- 
ceired kim to be greatly e had en 
1 power 
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power to take the picture from his boſom.— Do 
you know that ?” ſaid he, preſenting it to the old 
gentleman. Know that i” replied he, looking at it 
eagerly, when it inſtantly cooper from his hands 
and he fell back in his chair How came you by 
that ?” oried he, as ſoon/as he recovered the power 
of utterance.— It was found in the boſom of my 
mother, after ſne had paid the debt of nature“ 
% Found in the boſom of your mother! Myſterious 
Heaven!- My ſonl—Image of my EMILIX I— Oh 


come to the arms of your wretched parent!—Oh 


can yon forgive (endeavouring to riſe) the injuries 
I have done your mother, and yourſelf ?? HENRY 
anſwered not-—this was too much for him to bear 
He ruſhed, with a hind of tumultuous tranſport i into . 
the embraces of bis father Tender and affectionate 
was the ſoene IE che moe of exprelion..- | 


After they were a little 3 Hxxnr, at the 
deſire of Mr NRwNHAM (for that was the name of 
the gentleman) related the particulars of his life, in 
which the amiable character of Mr WALLACE was 
delineated in the liveleſt colours.“ Yes, my child- 
ren,” ſaid Mr NyxwNHAM, when HENRY had finiſh- 
ed his narration © you ſhall return to Mr WAaLLacE 
your father: Lou thail ſtill call him by that endear- 
ing name It is he, indeed, who deſerves it. Tell 
| him that my fortune and my influence are at his 
ckſpoſal, and that. when I can bring myſelf to look 
him in the face, who has been ſuch a witneſs to my 


baſeneſs, I will come and thank him for his friend- 
* to my M$ 


CHAP 


* 
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WI retired to reſt, but Henry aid not once ſhut 
his eyes :—ſuch a crowd of new and unexpected 
ideas engroſſed his attention. When he was up and 
dreſſed, he waited on Mr NRwNHAM, and ſuch was 
his impatience to ſee Mr WaLLAcE, that he begged 


permiſſion to ſet out the * followings which Was 


readily granted. 


| The day which brought us to our journey's end 
Las far ſpent, when we came within ſight of Mr 
WALLACE's.—We left our horſes at an inn about 
2 mile from his policy.—-As we entered the avenue, 


a ſort of dread ſtole upon our minds ; and as we ap- 
Proached nearer the houſe, a ſolitary ſtillneſs ſeemed 
to reign around us. The verdure ſeemed to bear a 
dun and blaſted appearance, and the trees to droop 


* their forlorn branches, or yield a melancholy gloom.-— . 


We approached the gate.—It was fbut.—Hexzy 
- knocked.——-He knocked again.—No one anſwered. 


« Oh!” ſaid he, . how vain are the expectations of 


human happineſs :—Our fears are but too well con- 
firmed: Our father, our friend, is cruſhed by the 


hand of adverſity.— Perhaps he is no more — Dread- 
ful thought !”—® Heaven forbid !” replied 1; He 


has poſſibly choſen ſome other reſidence: Let us en- 
quire. That cannot be the caſe,” anſwered he 
© for I am certain he would never have forſaken, 
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his favourite dwelling, the ſeat of his enckiitors, if 
he could have avoided it. I could not anſwer him; 
for indeed my appretrenfions were the ſame. with 
his.—He ſet himſelf down on a kind of ſtone ſeat, 
on which Mr WALLACE, uſed, when we were chil- 
dren, to fit at even, and ſee us play around him.— 
A thouſand different emotions agitated his boſom.— 

Every object, which now met his view, recalled to 
his remembrance the many hours of happineſs he had 


enjoyed: the many inſtances of the deareſt love and 


aff-Ction he had experienced. — This, together with 
the apprehenſion that the benevolent giver of thoſe 
bleſſings was himſelf, perhaps, deſtitute of the ne- 
cellaries of 1 quite overeame him. 


Though I was myſelf nearly i in the ſame Gtuation, : 


I attempted to divert his melancholy." Come, my 


dear HxNR, (faid I) let us go to the village. There 


we ſhall hear of Mr WatLace ; and, perhaps.“ 

6 Pea,” anſwered he, interrupting me, let us 
'go—let us know the worſt-—let us know the extent 
of our misfortunes.” Arm in arm we directed our 
ſteps, not by the alley, but by the neareſt way along 
the banks of the river.— The path led through the 
grove. already mentioned, and near to the place 
where HExRV and his mother were found by Mr 
 WaLLact.—He ſtopped for a moment, and in filence 


ſurveyed the. ſpot.—I ſaw the tear gliſten in his eye. 


He wiped it off, —He waved his hand towards the 
ache and without ſpeaking, proceeded © on his whe 


\ 
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The ſetting ſun now glimmered through the ſpreade 
Ang branches. A perſon paſt us, but had not gone 
far, when he ſtopped, and looked back, -I called 
him.——He approached us with heſitation, and, 
when ſufficiently near, we immediately knew him 


to be a favourite domeſtic of Mr WarLace's.-—He 
: viewed us for a moment with looks of doubt and! 


uncertainty, but was no ſooner convinced of our 


identity, than he gave evident ſigns of the livelieſt ſa- 


tisfackion.— Where is your maſter ? How are my 
Father and Mania?” cried HEN RT. They are both 
well, thank God,” anſwered. the old man---* Bleſſings, 


on theſe ſilver locks.---Heavenly peace be the portion 


of that heart which loves my father.” © Indeed I 
love my maſter---He is good to me, and does all he 


can to make me happy.--It will be joyful news, in- 


deed, to him, to hear that you are come home. - 


* Come, conduct us to the place where he 3 | 
for it is late. Alas | Sir, may be you will not 
Uke to go where he is at preſent.---Things are ſadly 


altered ſince you went from home.---You no doubt 
know of Mr WaLLace's great loſſes and misfortunes. 


One came on the back of another, till he loſt his all; 


and, had it not been for the aſſiſtance of ſome good 
gentlemen of his acquaintance, he would not have 
had a home to have gone to.— My Maſter diſcharged 
all his ſervants but me, and retired to a little farm, 


which you know he had at the Hermitage.“ “ And 


is he ſtill there?“ cried HENRY, interrupting him,.-- 
* O! no;---He is not there juſt now: but have pa- 


tience, and I will tell you all.+-We lived there very 


agreeably.— My Maſter began to be as chearful as 
= OSS ever, 
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ever, and was every day telling Makra, that you 
would ſoon come home, and we ſhould be all together 
again.--Thus the time paſſed away, till, about a month. 
ago, a perſon called on Mr Wal Lack, demanding 
payment of a very large ſum, for which he 
had become ſecurity. My maſter could not raiſe 
the money; ſo, in about a week after, as he and 
Maria were at dinner, two ilFlooking fellows en- 
tered" the houſe, and carried him away to priſon, 
where he ſtill is, and where he is attended by Maga 
and myfelf.—I am juſt now returning thither, having 
been with a meſſage to a I in the ** 
bourhood-· 


% My father in priſon hy did you not tell me 
ſo at firſt ? But come, let us fly to his relief. We 
-;00n arrived at the place, as it was at no great dif- 
tance. We entered the ſolitary habitation of Mr 
'WALLACE.---In him appeared a ſtriking inſtance of 
the power of goodneſs to ſupport affliction.---Peace 
and ſerenity, and even chearfulneſs, appeared in his 
countenance.---He was talking to MakIA, who ſeem- 
ed to have been weeping, —He roſe up at our ap- 
proach---recogniſed us in a moment, and, with tran- 
ſports, received us in his arms.--HEnry was no 
ſooner diſengaged from Mr WaALLace, than he ten» 
derly embraced MaRTA. She wept profuſely in 
his boſom. He ſoothed her affliction in terms 
1 by the pureſt love, the ſincereſt re 5 


— 


fe 8 « Oh, my children!” ſaid Mr WarLace,*you find 
.me in a ſituation but Ul-ſuited for 2008 reception. 


1 
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I am poor z but chat does not ſignify, fince; in the 
- midſt of my misfortunes, heaven has granted me the 
conſolation of beholding you again! We could 
anſwer him only by our tears. Be comforted, my 


children,“ continued he; © we ſhall yet be happy. — 


The path of virtue, though it does not always exempt 
us from the misfortunes incident to this fluctuating 
Atate of things, yet it enſures our future felicity.” 


« Yes, my father,” replied HENRT, we ſhall 


yet be happy.—No more, I hope, ſhall you ever 
taſte of adverfity.—I have found a parent.— From 
5 him I have received A fortune, and that fortune is at 


your diſpoſal.” . To ſay, that a participation of 


what is your's did not afford me the higheſt ſatiſ- 
faction, would be doing injuſtice to truth, 5 


your friendſhip and generoſity. It would hurt thofe 
delicate feelings which, I know, are interwoven in 
your nature.—From this conſideration I chearfully 
accept of your offer, and ſhall conſider it, as not 
merely an inſtance of friendſhip, but rather the ar- 
tion of a dear and dutiful child, which, notwithſtand- 
ing the happy diſcovery you mention, you: will al- 
ways allow me to call you.” — Were you,” replied 


HENRY, © ever to conſider me in any other light, 1 


| ſhould ind ed be wretched.---Oh! let me ever retain 


that endearing relation -I ſhall eſteem it the great- 
oft honour—the 55 happincls.”: ES 


2 


The night was moſtly ſpent in reciting, at his, 


own deſire, to Mr WaLLacr, the particulars of our 
travels. —In the morning, we removed to the Hermi- 


tages 
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wage; Rt hang difchaiged the debt for while 
Mr WarLact was confined. His father ſhortly af- 
ter remitted bilts from EncLaxp, ſuffictent for diſ- 
Charging all the other embarafiments.—Of conſe- 
quence, Mr WaLLace was again put in poſſeſſion 
vf his eſtate.———Henzy was. married to MARIA. 
The arrival of Mr NEwnnHam from ENGLAND, and 
Don AnxTonto from Hisr vor A, edged to our r hap- 
1 


Years glided away unperceived. The preſent ap- 
peared as an uninterrupted ſcene of felicity, and the 
future promiſed ſucceeding, and increaſing happi- 
neſs.—It was imaginary and deluſive -A civil war 
unbappily convulſed the kingdom. HxExRx, from 
principles of loyalty and love of his country, took 
part in the affair, and was mortally wounded at the 
battle of SnERRIETMUIR. I ſaw my HENRy fall 
Oh that Thad ſhared his fate.--I ſhould not then have 

known the bitterneſs of ſeparation.——l ſhould have 
continued to have enjoyed a OY of the moſt 
| perfect kind. 


| The news of this melancholy event had ſuch an 
effect on Maria, who had been newly recovered 
of lying in, that, after pining a while in grief, ſhe 
died. ——Mr NEewnHaM, who was. much on the 
decline, more with ſorrow than age, ſoon followed 
| her. Mr WaLLace, though deeply diſtreſſed, 
bore his affliction with his uſual fortitude.——He 
lived to a great age. He lived to form the chil 
Aren of Henxrx to the loye of virtue; to reſemble 
their 


Ma WALLACE. ao 
their amiable parents. When he died, I became to 
them a father, and they have always treated me with 
the love and reverence due to a parent.—The 
evening of my life declines, mild and gentle as yon 
ſetting fun which paints the horizon with his golden 
beams.— Like him, too, it promiſes a riſing morn- 
ing, which to me : ſhall bring again * friends and 
my felicity. 
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Page 255 line 4 from the oy for feard, read Has. T 
726 39 39, line 5 from the top, for exhibubits, read er- 


Page 48, line 15 from the top, for falſ eparade, read 
falſe parade. 

Page 51, line laft, for oftener read ner. 

15 54, line 4 from the foot, for thoſei mmortal 


FOR thoſe immortal. 
& line 10 from the foot, for Who's, read 
Co : 


1 1 97 dele inverted commas at the 3 laſt lines. 
age 199, line 8 from the foot, dele made. 
Ibid. lac 8 from the foot, for all no Purpoſe, read 


all to no purpoſe. Ts 
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